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PREFATORY NOTE. 


The chief part of the original of this story was written 
by the late Mrs. Mullens of Calcutta. After her 
death it was completed by other members of her 
family, and published under the title of Faith and 
Victory . With the consent of Dr. Mullens, it was 
translated into the Hindi language of the North-West 
Provinces of India, and brought out as a serial in the 
Anglo-Hindi monthly periodical The Aryan , published 
at Mirzapore. In this translation considerable liberty 
was taken with the original story, to adapt it to the 
circumstances of the North-West Provinces, and to 
the more advanced stage of religious opinion. New 
scenes and discussions were introduced, and some 
minor details of the original story omitted. The 
English re-translation of this adapted form of the 
story is now reprinted entire, with revision, by the 
Religious Tract Society, for circulation both in England 
and India. The illustrations have been prepared with 
a view to both the English and the vernacular Hindi 
editions. 




CONTENTS. 


CHAT. 


I’VJI. 


I. THE GANGA SAGAK MELA 

II. CHILD-MURDER, 

III. RETURN HOME WITH THE INCORRUPT III LE SEED, . 

IV. FIFTY YEARS LATER, 

V. HEREDITARY DISPOSITION AND THE BIRTH OF A NEW 

RELIGION, 

VI. THE BRAHMA SAMA.J AN1) CHRISTIANITY, 

VII. RESULTS OF THE CONVERSATION, 

VIII. A FAMILY COUNCIL, 

IX. THE VISIT TO BENARES, 

X. MATTERS OF HEART AND HOME, 

XI. PRASANNA AND KAMINI, 

XII. FAMILY DISCORD AND SIGNS OF COMING TROUBLE, 

XIII. THE DISTRACTION AND MADNESS OF THE HOUSEHOLD, . 

XIV. A PAINFUL DISCUSSION, 

XV. THE PRIDE OF CASTE, 

XVI. PUBLIC PROFESSION, 

XVII. THE FRUITFUL RESULTS OF RIGHT CONDUCT,® . 

XVI II. UNEXPECTED VIOLENCE, • . 


9 

14 

19 

25 


31 

38 

46 

55 

02 

70 

78 

89 

97 

103 

112 

121 

131 

137 



8 


CONTENTS. 


■ r . PAGE 

XIX A FIENDISH TLOT, 144 

xx. ‘the biter bit/ . . . . . . ■'* . 152 

XXI. DIVINE RETRIBUTION, 159 

r 

XXII. CHRISTIAN DOMESTIC MANNERS 169 

XXIII. THE INCORRUPTIBLE SEED BEARS FRUIT, . . . 176 

XXIV. THE RESULTS OF VICTORIOUS FAITH, .... 184 





THE GANGA SAGAR MELA. 

are many celebrated places of jnlgrim- 
in India. Among these Ganga Sagar 
mous, because there the river Ganges, 
which the Hindus honour as a goddess, enters the 
sea. The sand which comes down from the mountains, 
iloating in the waters of the river, is there collected 
together, settles into new land, and thus an island has 
been formed, to which the name of Sagar has been 
given. This land is very barren, and nothing is to be 
seen in the shape of trees or vegetation, except tall 
jungle-grass. A temple has been built on this place 
to Kapil Muni, about whom there is a legend in the 
Shastras, which, in the opinion of all Hindus, imparts 
a special sanctity to the place. The legend is as 
follows : — 

Manu Yaivaswata had a son, Ikshwaku, who was 
at the head of the Solar dynasty. His grandson 
Kukutstha was ltaja of Ayodhya. In the 35 th 
generation from him Sagar was born, and his great- 
grandson was Bhagirath. In the 18 th generation after 
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him came Dasarath, the father of Ham. Raja Sagar 
wished to obtain an abode in the heaven of Indra, and 
began to make the great horse sacrifice. After he had 
done this ninety-nine times, and was engaged in the 
hundredth sacrifice, Indra stole away the horse. 

Sagar then sent his 60,000 sons in search of the 
horse. They found it near Kapil Muni, who was 
practising austerities on the sea-shore, and, supposing 
that he had stolen it, they gave him a severe beating. 
The sage cursed them, and they were burnt to ashes. 
To deliver them from everlasting destruction, it was 
necessary that the goddess Ganga should descend from 
heaven to save them. Bhagirath, with the help of 
Vishnu, prevailed on the goddess to come down to 
eartli for this purpose. First of all she came to her 
father Hinnivat, that is, the snowy mountains in the 
north of India. There she was detained for many 
years in the locks of the god Shiv. The meaning of 
this plainly is that the Ganges, which issues from the 
snow-beds and glaciers of the mountains, hangs in 
long icicles till it is melted by the heat of the sun. 
After this the Ganges left the mountains, under the 
guidance of Bhagirath, and entered the plains at 
Haridwar. From thence it flowed on, until at length, 
as the outlet or effluent which is called the Bhagirathi, 
and afterwards the river Hugli, which flows by 
Calcutta, it entered the sea by the shore of the island 
on which the sons of Sagar had been destroyed. After 
that it is said the goddess descended to the infernal 
regions, and ‘accomplished the salvation of the sons of 
Sagar. In this legend the river and the goddess, the 
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mountains and the gods, this world and the next, fact 
and fiction, are mixed up together in a wonderful way. 
But the legends of the Shastras are after this fashion. 

The Ganga Sagar Mela is held every year at the 
time of the winter solstice, that is* about the middle 
of January. At that time, pilgrims, faqirs, devotees, 
and thousands of all kinds of people, are collected 
together in that desolate place, in order to wash away 
their sins at the junction of the river and the sea. 
Men, women, and children come from a long distance 
in the depth of winter in boats, and many of them die 
from cold, hunger, and hardship. At times, even now, 
a man may be seen dying alone, except that near him 
vultures, dogs, and jackals are collecting, in order to 
devour his dead body. In former times, the funeral 
pile might often be seen being made ready for the 
burning of a widow ; but for many years the Govern- 
ment has forbidden and put a stop to this inhuman 
custom. In one place there is a temple, near which 
is a muddy tank, and women may be seen descending 
into it and bringing out the mud and stones, which 
they think will operate as charms to obtain children 
for them. On all sides there is heard the sound of 
the conch and other instruments of music, and the 
loud murmur of the crowds. 

But the object of the crowds thus assembled is not 
purely religious, for many tradesmen and merchants 
come there for purposes of gain. Along the sea-shore 
innumerable boats are fastened, and near to them on 
the sand, long lines of booths, made of J> am boo and 
matting, are erected, and ornamented with red flags. 
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All kinds of merchandise may be obtained in these 
booths, such as the satins of Persia, the shawls of 
Cashmere, the jewelry of Delhi, the gold embroidery of 
Benares, and all kinds of inferior articles. Besides » 
this, every sort of , amusement, pleasure, and indulgence 
is provided for ; and in the place where for the rest of 
the year only tigers and jackals dwell, and where on 
all sides nothing is to be seen but a sandy desert and 
the water of the ocean, for a few days, on account 
of the Mela, there is as much uproar as if some great 
Itaja were holding a feast or entertainment. 

About seventy years ago a Christian missionary 
went to this Mela, in order to preach to the pilgrims 
the Gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ. As he beheld 
the crowds lie was deeply grieved, because it was 
evident from their whole conduct and manner that 
they were ignorant of the one true God, and were not 
walking in the sure way of salvation. When he 
began to speak to them on the subject, they would not 
listen to him, — indeed, some of them treated him witli 
disrespect. So that all his efforts seemed to be unpro- 
fitable and vain. 

Just then, the missionary observed a small company 
of peisons, who looked like a family, making their way 
towards the new temple of Kapil Muni, and as he 
looked at them his heart was drawn towards them, and 
he followed them. The temple was a small square 
one, but the foundations of the old temple, which were 
visible, showed that it had once been much larger. 
The family consisted of a respectable Bralmiani and 
her two sons, one a beautiful youth about twelve years 
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of age, the other a child of a few months only. With 
them were two female attendants, who, like the 
Brahmani, were weeping bitterly,. Not far from the 
"temple there was a stone image of Kapil Muni, and 
Behind it the Maliant or officiating priest of the temple 
was seated. A little further off there was another 
stone, on which the figure of the stolen horse of Sagar 
was engraved, and there were images of Hanuman and 
other ( Uotas all around. As the Brahmani drew near 
to the temple she did reverence to it three times, and 
then approached the Mahant. In another chapter 
will be explained what kind of interview took place 
I )e tween them. 



CHAPTEE II. 


CHILD-M URDEll. 

ilie Brahmani came to the Mahant she 
de him an offering of a gold mohar , in 
muslin handkerchief embroidered with 
silver. Her elder son also, who was called Mahendra, 
laid a length of silk cloth at his feet. Then the 
mother, with trembling hands, opened the hands of 
her little son, from which the Mahant took the silver 
bells which had previously adorned the feet of- the 
unconscious child. The Mahant was exceedingly 
pleased with this arrangement, and dismissed them all 
with his blessing. They departed sadly, and soon 
joined the crowd, which was moving towards the 
chief bathing-place, at the south part of the Mela. 

When they reached the place, four priests met 
them ; on seeing them the Brahmani uttered a shriek, 
and fell senseless to the ground; her female attend- 
ants lifted her up, and helped her to walk to the sea- 
shore, where there was a large crowd assembled. 
The chief priest then took the little child from the 
1 lands of its brother, anointed its body with oil, ver- 
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milion, and saffron, dressed it in red and yellow 
muslin, and began to utter all kinds of incantations 
Dver it. 

When the missionary saw what was going on he 
was struck with horror and anxiety ; for all at once 
the thought flashed upon his mind that assuredly they 
were about to commit child-murder ; and he resolved, 
with the help of God, whatever might happen, if 
possible to prevent this horrid crime. The Govern- 
ment had that very year forbidden the perpetration 
of such acts ; but this new order had not been 
thoroughly published abroad, and what could a solitary 
missionary , do against the infuriated priests and the 
excited crowd ? Then lie remembered that there 
must certainly be, somewhere or other in the Mela, a 
company of the soldiers of Government, who would 
prevent the commission of such crimes ; so lie ran off 
immediately to call them. 

Meanwhile, as soon as the child was ready to be 
sacrificed, the priests endeavoured to arouse the un- 
conscious mother. At last, opening her eyes and see- 
ing what was about to take place, she again fell 
prostrate on the ground, exclaiming, ‘ Can nothing 
save my child ? ’ The Brahman replied, ‘ No, nothing. 
You made the vow, and you must fulfil it. But the 
goddess wishes you to do it willingly. Do you con- 
sent or not ? ’ The agonized mother exclaimed, ‘ No, 

I do not consent. If I am cursed for not fulfilling 
my vow, I am cursed ! It were better to die than 
be as I am ! * 

Upon this the Brahman was very angry, and said, . 
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‘ Certainly the curse will come. Not upon you, but 
on your eldest son, who is your delight. You made 
this vow in order to save his life, and now you break it. 
Know, 0 woman ! the goddess Ganga curses you, and 
I curse you ! To-yiorrow you will take away this child* 
with you, but the ashes of your elder son will remain 
upon the funeral pile. Do you not now consent?’ 

No answer was heard to these words. The mother 
could not speak for anguish. Upon this the im- 
patient priest cried out, 4 If you cannot speak, wave 
your hand, that I may offer your child to the goddess/ 
The mother gave the sign, and the crowd shouted, 

4 Victory ! Victory ! ’ Then the priest took the child 
in his arms, and said, 4 0 goddess Ganga ! last year 
the mother of this child vowed, before it was born, to 
offer it to thee, if thou wouldest restore her elder son 
to health. Now receive it ! * On saying this lie 
threw the child into the sea. A little splash was 
heard, and then in a moment the child was again safe 
in its mother’s arms. Maddened with suffering, she had 
rushed into the sea and saved it. Then she cried 
out, 4 No! no! Ganga shall not have it. I was mad 
when I made the vow. I cannot see my babe drown- 
ing/ The Brahman again commenced to threaten her 
severely ; and perhaps she might have again yielded 
to him, but just at the moment when he was about to 
cast the child a second time into the sea the mission- 
ary held back his arm. The company of soldiers now 
arrived, and on seeing them the priest and the crowd 
all ran away, leaving the family with the. missionary 
and the soldiers. 
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When the afflicted mother saw that her cruel 
enemies had gone, she fell at the feet of the mission- 
ary and blessed him, saying, 4 Oh, sir ! a thousand 
blessings on you, because you have saved my beloved 
►child. May the great God reward you! may you 
have seven sons ! may your wealth increase ! May 
you have great honour ! May your prosperity always 
be fresh and green ! ’ When a Bralimani could use 
such language to a foreign missionary, it was plain that 
her pride of caste had been overcome for a time by 
her maternal affection. Having said this, she began 
to show in her countenance the evident signs of 
anxious sadness mingling with her new joy ; for turn- 
ing towards the soldiers she said, * Alas ! I had 
forgotten ! Through the curse of the Brahman, I must 
leave my eldest son Mahendra on a funeral pile on 
this island. O miserable mother that T am ! can I 
only save one child by sacrificing another ? ’ 

The soldiers, who were themselves Hindus, were 
greatly distressed at hearing these words, and, seeing 
r her sorrowful countenance, said to her, * Ho ! Mahendra 
shall not die. You have fulfilled your vow : it was 
we who hindered you. If, Xlanga is so malignant, 
her curse will come upon us, not upon you or yours/ 
On hearing these words, a fresh ray of delight shone 
in the face of the bewildered woman, and turning to 
her female attendants she said, ‘ Come, Dasee and 
Tara, let us leave this horrible place, and get into 
the boat. God grant that we may never sec this 
place again ! 5 Her attendants replied, lady ! do 
not say such words, for this is a holy place. Is it 

B 
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not called so in the Shastras ? If you say such 
things, our boat will be wrecked ' by the goddess - 
Ganga, and we shall never arrive safely at 'home.* 

The Brabmani replied, ‘ May the gods forgive my 
thoughtless words I do not mean any harm or dis- 
respect to them. But how can I tell you how my 
heart has been broken, and what horrible thoughts 
have come into it about the goddess ? But I will 
not tell you ; and I will, so far as I can, make atone- 
ment for them by penance, fasting, prayers, and alms.’ 
On this the Brabmani and her household took leave 
of the missionary and the soldiers. 

.From the time when such events as these could 
take place to the present day, a great change has 
been going on among the people of India. There are 
but few men now who consider cliild-murder a religious 
act ; and, at the present time, the power and authority 
of the priests, as compared with former days, have 
greatly declined. Almost all Hindus are now sure 
that Christian missionaries are their true and helpful 
friends ; and the religious ideas of the common 
people are a little more correct thaji they used to be. 
Of this great change there is one special cause, which 
has been di bused, and is now operating more or less 
throughout the country, and one, too, which will con- 
tinue to increase. Of this some account will be given 
in succeeding chapters. 



CHAPTER III. 


liETUIiN HOME WITH THE INCORKUPTIBLE SEEL). 

■ HEN the Brahmani and her companions were 
on their way to the place where their boat 
was fastened, a sudden thought struck 
the mind of the missionary and acted on him like a 
Divine inspiration ; for lie immediately called out after 
them, ‘ Oh ! Mahendra, just stop a moment ; here is 
a book for you. Take care of it, and read it at 
your leisure.’ Saying this he gave him a Bengalee 
book, called the New Testament of the Lord Jesus 
Christ. 

When the boy saw it, he drew back a little, as if 
the book were an unclean thing, and looked towards 
his mother for advice as to what he should do. * Take 
it, Mahendra/ she said ; ‘ take it, or else the gentleman 
who saved your brother’s life will be displeased.’ 
Then she turned towards the missionary and said, ‘ Oh, 
sir ! I know that his father will not allow him to read 
this or any other Christian book ; but I promise you 
one thing — that, from a regard to your \ysh, the book 
shall never be destroyed.’ 
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The missionary answered, ‘ I am thankful for even 
that promise. But if you only knew what is the pur- 
port of the hook, and if then your children were to 
read it, you would be very glad ; for it contains an 
account of the li/)ly Jesus Christ, who shed His 
precious blood as an atonement for the sins of the 
world, and bore the punishment of sin, which is 
death. By believing in Him we obtain forgiveness of 
sin. There is no need, therefore, to bathe in this water ; 
nor can there be any benefit in so doing. God is indeed 
the sea of love , and that is why He sent His beloved 
Son Jesus Christ into this world, in order that sinful 
men might not perish, while endeavouring to work out 
their own salvation ; and Jesus, being sinless Himself, 
died instead of sinners. He, indeed, would never thus 
demand your child of you ; for the world is His, and 
the fulness thereof. He only asks your heart. Love 
Him, and believe in Him, with all your soul, and then 
salvation is yours/ 

When the Brahmani heard these words, though she 
thought them very strange, she stored them in her 
mind ; and, though she did not well know what they 
meant, she continued thinking about them, until at 
length she became perplexed, and, turning suddenly to 
the missionary, hastily took leave of him, saying, ‘ Oh, 
sir ! I ought not to listen to such words. If Mahen- 
dra’s father knew that 1 had listened to them for 
a moment, what would he say ? ’ Saying this she 
departed. 

Undoubtedly what the missionary said must have 
sounded very strange to the Brahmani, for she knew 
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nothing beyond the traditions of her own country. 
But the missionary knew that what he had said was 
true, and that it was the incorruptible seed of eternal 
life for man. And he knew this not merely by tradi- 
tion, but because, after having examined it by ratio] ml 
and experimental proof, he had found it to be alto- 
gether true. Therefore he felt it to be a solemn 
duty to proclaim it to all who would hear. And who- 
ever will examine it in this way will certainly find it 
true also. 

After this the Brahmani and her children travelled 
towards their home, where they arrived on the fifth 
day. She looked forward with mingled feelings of 
joy and fear to the meeting with her husband, uncer- 
tain whether he would be angry because the vow had 
not been performed, or whether his fatherly affection 
would triumph. As she entered the door of the house 
she hid her sleeping child in her dress, deliberating 
when to disclose to his father the lialf-sad, half-joyous 
secret that the child was living. At the time the 
Brahman was engaged in his mid-day devotions, and, 
having finished the worship of Shiv, was offering 
prayers to his tutelary god. Just then he heard the 
voice of Maliendra describing the journey to their old 
nurse. This led him to finish his prayers quickly, and 
go into his wife’s apartment to hear the news. 

When he saw that his wife met him with a calm 
and cheerful countenance, he was astonished, and said, 
‘ Oh, mother of Maliendra ! the goddess Ganga has 
taken our babe, and liow can you, wht\ have thrown 
him into the sea, appear so calm ? God be praised 

16 ^ 01 * • 
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that he supports you so ! The gods do not show such 
kindness to me. Twice have I put 5000 Es. into a 
bag to send it by a servant to you, that you might 
appease the goddess by giving it to the Brahmans, and 
bring back our chihl ; and twice I called the servant 
back again, for I fear the curse of the gods. Yes ; it 
certainly is better to perform our vow and escape the 
curse. But you do not appear lovely to me, with such 
a cheerful countenance. My heart is wounded at such 
a sight ; for it is contrary to a mother's nature : 0 
woman ! what have you done ? Do speak/ 

The Brahman i now saw that she must be silent no 
longer, and, falling at her husband’s feet, she exclaimed, 
‘ If the child had really been sacrificed, do you 
think I could have lived to tell it ? No ! no ! the 
child is not dead ; he is sleeping quietly in his 
cradle.’ 

‘ How ? ’ said the trembling father. ‘ And the curse ; 
did you not fear that ? It will certainly come upon 
us. () woman! woman what have you done?’ 

His wife answered, Before blaming me, please 
have a little patience.’ Then she told him all the 
particulars of the saving of his child’s life. The 
father listened with beating heart and glistening eyes, 
and then rushed into the next room to embrace his 
child, exclaiming, ‘ Yes ! yes ! those soldiers were 
right ; the goddess will not take vengeance on us/ 

After this, when Mahendra and his father had taken 
some food, the father said, * Well, my boy! what have 
you brought c with you in remembrance of Ganga 
Sagar V Mahendra, when he heard this, ran to his 
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mother, who was just sitting clown to take her food, 
and said to her, ‘ Mother, let me have the things we 
have brought from the Mela, as father wants to see 
them/ His mother, forgetting the New Testament, 
threw him her bunch of keys, saying, ‘ Look into the 
green box. They are all there. But let me take my 
food now/ 

The Brahmani had said nothing to her husband 
about her conversation with the missionary ; for she 
feared that he might be displeased at it. But now 
Mahendra had brought the Bengalee book with the 
other things, and said to his father, * Look ! here is a 
little vessel of Ganges water ; here are some Bel leaves 
and lotus flowers which I took out of the water ; and 
here is a beautiful box for mother to keep her jewels 
in ; and here is a silk dress I have brought for myself, 
and a muslin one for you/ While the father was 
listening to all this, he satv the Bengalee New Testa- 
ment, and said, ‘ All ! here is another Bam ay an. 
Were not the three we already have enough ? Why did 
your mother buy this too ? * Mahendra instantly 
remembered that his mother wished this matter to be 
kept secret, and, with native cunning and deceit, took 
the book in his hand, and said, ‘ Yes, this is for uncle ; 
he wanted one like this to be got in the Mela, and gave 
mother the money for it/ lie then instantly ran to 
his mother and told her his artful stratagem. She 
commended him for it, took the book, and, putting 
it in a safe place of concealment, said, ‘ Whatever 
happens, I will keep my promise to that good man, and 
not let this book be destroyed/ 
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At that time neither the mother nor the son knew 
that the words of that hook were the incorruptible 
seed of eternal life, and that no one who receives these 
words in faith could possibly practise the deceit 
which they were then practising. 





CHAPTER IV. 

FIFTY YEARS LATER. 

readers of this affecting history must 
mow that from the time when the events 
ecorded in the preceding chapters occurred, 
until those of the present chapter, about fifty years 
had passed away ; and in an interval like that a great 
many changes take place. The family of the Brah- 
mani and her son continued to live in the same house 
is before ; but they themselves were much altered. 
First of all a description of the house must be given, 
md afterwards something will be said about the 
family . 

The house was built in a garden near Calcutta, in 
Bengal, the principal entrance being from the south. 
The garden, which was surrounded with a high wall, 
contained a tank, and trees of several kinds — such as 
palm, date, plantain, orange, bamboo, etc. The visitor 
on passing through the principal door enters a court 
about fifty feet square, and straight before him is the 
‘ dalan/ or hall, in which the worship of J,)urga, Kali, 
and Kartakiya is performed. ' The hall is lofty, and is 

25 
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entered by steps from the court. It is filled with 
many different idols, most of which look dirty, being 
covered with dust ; but on festivals they are cleaned, 
and adorned with glittering garments. There are 
verandahs all round the court, into which the doors of 
the apartments open. All these are the apartments 
of the men, and this part of the house is called the 
‘ Suddur Ghar.’ 

To the north of this hall there is another court like 
the first, which is called ' Antahpur,’ i.c. the inner or 
women’s apartments. There is a private passage to it 
from the first court, and the women can pass from it 
into the hall. There is also a place in the women’s 
court called 4 Thakur Gliar,’ or house of god, where the 
women generally worship. This is filled with images 
of the household gods and goddesses, and there the 
women perform their daily devotions. The other 
apartments in this court consist of cooking and 
sleeping rooms. Mahendra’s house was two-storied, 
and contained many apartments, which were occupied 
by different relatives of the family. The hall was the 
only apartment which had no other room built over it. 
Nevertheless the roof of it was the highest of all, and 
the size and grandeur of it surpassed that of all the 
other apartments. 

The master of this house was the same Mahendra of 
whose childhood a brief account has been given in the 
former chapters ; hut he has much changed, not only 
in appearance, but also in all his circumstances. His 
father, the orthodox Brahman, is dead, but his mother, 
who was thirty years younger than her husband, is 
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still living, and, but for the hardships of widowhood, 
her life is a contented and happy one. 

Maliendra’s hair is already turning grey. As head 
• 0 f the family he inherits the ancestral property, and 
generously supports a large number of indigent 
relatives in his own house. He was married at the 
time appointed, and has now four sons and one 
daughter. Three of his sons are also married, and 
the youngest is a student at college. The daughter is 
a beautiful, bright girl six years of age, the pet of the 
whole household. 

The character and manners of Mahendra are much 
like those of his father. Like him he is somewhat 
austere, and very exact in attending to the ceremonies 
and observances of the Hindu religion* The chief 
wish of his heart was to see his sons following his 
example in reverence for the religion of their fathers. 
l>ut in this he was doomed to disappointment; for, 
excepting his eldest son, Sarju Kumar, not one has 
paid the least regard to this wish. His second son 
Chandra Kumar, was a wild, dissipated youth, who 
ridiculed the reverence of his father for wood and 
stone. Indeed, people said that he had utterly cor- 
rupted himself, by eating, in company with other 
young men like himself, food forbidden in the Shastras. 

The third son, Prasanna Kumar, was altogether 
different from both his brothers. Any stranger might 
have seen in his delicately formed, pale, and melan- 
choly countenance that the seeds of consumption were 
already growing within him. His intellect* was both 
acute and strong, and he was most earnest and 



28 


PRASANNA AND IT A MINT. 


enthusiastic in the consideration of all religious 
matters. He had examined the religious rites and 
ceremonies of his father and other aged Brahmans, 
and, having come to the conclusion that they were a’ 
monstrous collection of childish nonsense, disgusting 
impurity, and soul-destroying falsehood, had long since 
rejected them. The doctrines of the new Bralima 
Samaj strongly attracted his truth-loving soul, for he 
saw in their plausible reasonings and wonderful 
speculations a wide field for the exercise of con- 
troversy and scientific research. Then the brevity of 
the moral code of that Society and the simplicity of 
its worship pleased him ; so that, strongly desiring to 
escape from the religion of the Purans, he soon became 
a disciple of the Brahma Samaj, and gave himself up 
to strenuous efforts of prayer, study, and reflection, in 
order to gain that knowledge of the Infinite Spirit 
which, according to the Brahma Samaj, is essential to 
salvation. But, notwithstanding all these efforts, he 
was still restless and unhappy. 

This was the state of things when, on a fine evening 
in the summer, Prasanna called his youngest and 
favourite brother, Nawa Kumar, to accompany him in 
a walk. After they had left the house his younger 
brother asked, ‘Are you going to the Samaj, brother?’ 

Prasanna answered, ‘ No; I am going to do somethin^ 
which our family would disapprove of ; I did not 
mention it, therefore, in their presence. But I think 
you will keep my secret, will you not ? ’ 

‘ Oh, ye*, brother/ said the lad, c I will not betray you. 
Do I not love you better than all the world beside ? ’ 
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< Well, then/ said Prasanna, * I am going to meet 
the Christian, Earn Dayal. I recently formed his 
acquaintance, and have had some religious discussions 
Vitli him. I11 his opinion the Bible is the standard of 
truth. I am going to argue in defence of the Brahma 
Samaj. God grant that our religion may remain 
unshaken in this investigation of the truth ! But 
somehow, Nawa, my hopes have not been fulfdled ; 
the peace of mind I sought in it 1 have not yet 
found/ 

The lad answered, ‘ The reason of this, brother, is 
that you have not yet kept all the precepts of that 
religion. A few days ago our cousin said to me that 
until we can take in our hands all the precepts of that 
religion, and say with a clear conscience, “ All these 
have I kept,” wc can never know mental peace and rest/ 

‘ Can he say that himself ? * asked Prasanna. 

‘ Yes/ said Nawa, ‘ he says so/ 

‘ Alas ! 7 replied his brother, ‘ in this matter his 
opinion and mine are very different. Is not for- 
giveness of the injuries of others commanded and 
praised in that religion ? Is it not said to be “ the 
highest wealth, the excellence of the weak and the 
glory of the strong ? ” And yet did we not hear the 
other day of a most shameful quarrel between our 
cousin and his father-in-law? No! no! Nawa, it is 
more difficult than he thinks for us to fulfil a pure 
* moral law. That is the very thing that discourages me. 
I find rnyself every hour falling into sin. But here 
is Earn Dayal ; let us go into the house witlj. him/ 

The young men saluted each other courteously, and 
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Nawa reluctantly followed. In his own mind he 
wished his brother safe at the Brahma Samaj ; but he 
was too sincerely attached to him either to thwart his 
wishes or betray his purpose. Bam Dayal immediately * 
set two seats for his visitors, and, placing a bright 
lamp and the Bible on the table, he sat down witli 
u,c,!,. ifeiot. 

It was such a meeting as the angels of heaven 
might look upon with interest. Before commencing 
tlie discussion, the Christian asked leave to say a few 
words of prayer to (Sod. This request was courteously 
complied with by his heathen friends. Bam Dayal 
then stood up, and lifting up his heart to heaven said, 

‘ Blessed Fountain of wisdom, light, life, and’ happiness, 
do Thou shine into our hearts. Teach us Tliy whole 
will. Tell us what is acceptable service, and give us 
grace to walk in the path Thou mayest point out to 
us, that it may lead us to life eternal. This we ask 
not in our own name, but in the name of Thy beloved 
Son, Christ Jesus, who has made atonement for our 
sins/ 

Whether the Hindu friends understood very well 
the meaning of this prayer, we have no means of 
knowing. But Prasanna often remembered it after- 
wards, and the words of it so exactly expressed his 
own spiritual want, that before reading the Bible or 
any other religious book he used involuntarily to say, 

‘ Messed Fountain of wisdom, light, life, and happiness, 
shine into my heart ! ’ 

lhe religious conversation which the three friends 
held together will he described in tlie next chapter. 
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HEREDITARY DISPOSITION AND TIIE BIRTH OF A 
NEW RELIGION. 

» HEN the missionary and the soldiers in the 
Ganga Sagar Mela saved the Brahman's little 
son from death, and the missionary after- 
wants gave Mahendra the Bengalee New Testament, and 
spoke pleasant and kind words to his mother, no one 
could have foretold what consequences would ilow from 
these events. The name of the little boy was Pajendra, 
and it is no wonder the mother should have a peculiar 
■direction for her child, who had been saved from death 
in such a manner. The Bralimani sometimes remem- 
bered the words of the missionary, that ‘God was the 
,rue sea of love ; that He had sent Ilis beloved Son 
Jesus Christ into the world for the salvation of sinful 
nen ; and that He would never demand any one's 
diild in that way,’ etc. liecalling these words, and 
seeing her rescued child, and remembering how he 
iad been rescued, she gradually came to feel a strong 
lesire to hear something more about that wonderful 
nessage, and grew quite sure that any one who did 
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such, a good work as the missionary had done could 
not be a bad man, nor could his religion be a bad 
thing ; and thus unconsciously and involuntarily her 
mind was softened towards Christianity and Christian* 
people, and she always thought of her boy as having 
been saved by a Christian missionary. 

It was on this account, too, that a kind of secret 
affection was established between mother and son, in 
consequence of which the dispositions and aims of 
both grew daily more and more alike. For when 
Eajendra had passed his childhood and was becoming 
a youth, his mother had told him how and by whom 
he had been saved from destruction, and related to 
him what took place at the Mela on that occasion. 
And just as there was a strong resemblance between 
the elder son, Mahendra, and his father,. so Eajendra 
and his mother were very much like each other. The 
father, like some other Brahmans, who are bigoted 
worshippers in the temples, and violently prejudiced 
in favour of their own religion and hostile to all others, 
thought that whatever is ancient and has been handed 
down by tradition must certainly be right and true, and 
whoever doubts it is an infidel; and that every new 
thing, especially if it belonged to a foreign religion, 
must as certainly be wicked, false, and noxious ; and his 
eldest son, Mahendra, thought the same, and Maliendra’s 
eldest son, Sarju Kumar, was more or less like them 
both. But the mother and Eajendra were different. 
For, taking counsel from a loving heart, the mother 
judged that he who has compassion on those in afflic- 
tion and helps them, even though he be a foreigner, is 
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a good man, and that a religion which fosters kind 
dispositions and conduct must be very beneficial to 
the human race ; and she habitually taught her dear 
boy Kajendra the same. 

When Kajendra was old enough he was sent to 
school. Most of the youths in Bengal were eagerly 
desirous to learn the English language and science ; 
and Kajendra persuaded his mother to ask his father’s 
leave to attend one of the Government colleges to 
learn English. When his father heard this, at first he 
was very much displeased, for Maliendra had never 
learned English, and there was no one among all his 
connections who would do such a strange thing. 
However, eventually, in consequence of the continued 
importunity of mother and son, he consented. 

It is impossible for any one to give a full and clear 
account of the wonderful changes which have taken 
place, and are still going on, in the secular and 
religious opinions and customs of the people of India, 
as the result of the spread of Western science and the 
English language. It presents a resemblance in the 
world of mind to that phenomenon which takes 
place daily in the material world, and which is called 
the dawn of the morning. For on the rising of the 
sun, the darkness of night flees away, and the real con- 
dition of the earth, which before was hidden, or only 
indistinct and illusory, becomes clear, distinct, and 
apparent. In like manner has the diffusion of the 
light of true science and true knowledge dispelled 
much of the darkness of ignorance ; and its innumerable 
superstitions and absurd imaginations have begun to 

c 
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take flight, like bats and owls and other unclean birds, 
to their hiding-plapes* And it is as impossible to 
hinder the progress of this beneficent and joyful light 
as it is to stop the course of the sun. 

It was owing U) the powerful working of all these 
causes that this new state of affairs in regard to 
religious questions commenced, and lias now been 
going on for about fifty years, under the title of the 
Rralnna Samaj. The original founder of this new 
religion or sect was Raja ltam Mohan Raya ; and 
after him Rabu Rajcndra Nath Thakur was its chief 
leader ; and now Rabu Kesliab Chandra Sen, a very 
able and distinguished man, more widely known than 
either of his predecessors, is at its head . 1 There are 
now, however, several such societies. Resides the 
Rrahma Samaj, there are the Adi Samaj, the Sadharan 
Samaj, the Rrarthana Samaj, the Ary a Samaj, and 
other societies, established in different parts of the 
country. In some respects these are all alike, but in 
others they differ. Some of their doctrines are the 
same as those of the Christian religion. They reject 
the pantheism of the Vedant, the religion of the 
Rurans, all idol worship, idolatrous practices, and 
many of the distinctions of caste, and they worship in a 
spiritual manner one God, whom they also call ‘Rather/ 
In another respect they all agree, viz., although they 
speak with great adulation of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
by whom chiefly all that is good in their doctrines 
was made known to the world, nevertheless they do 


1 lie died January 8th, 1884. 
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not* acknowledge His real authority', or the essential 
Divine teaching of His religion ; neither do they 
believe in His priceless love and salvation, hor do they 
become His disciples. 

When Rajendra went to the Government college, 
great discussion was going on regarding all these 
points/ and he heard all the arguments on both sides, 
and spoke about them when he went home. When 
his father heard this he threatened him. But his 
mother listened to him attentively and asked him 
questions about it, and then, warning him not to tell 
his father, showed him the Bengalee New Testament 
which the missionary had given to his brother. The 
result of all this was that he lost all faith in his 
ancestral religion, but neither did he care very much 
about any religion. It is true he continued outwardly 
to observe the customary religious ceremonies, because 
otherwise his father and brother would have been 
displeased. But in his heart he believed them 
to be foolish ; and his idea of the matter was that 
no one knew any tiling certainly about either God 
or eternity, and that there was no necessity to know 
anything about them either. In this way, though 
he differed in opinion from his brother, he main- 
tained brotherly concord with him. Indeed, he had 
no disagreement at all with any one on the subject 
of religion. 

This was the state of things between the brothers 
when Maliendra’s son, Brasanna, became, as his uncle 
Rajendra had been, a student in one of tl^e Calcutta 
colleges. Like him also he was fascinated with the 
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doctrines of the Brahma Samaj, and sometimes talked 
about them to his uncle and grandmother. But he was 
a much more zealous and earnest seeker after the truth 
than ever his uncle had been. For he thought that, 
in comparison with some certain information regard- 
ing the true religion, the worship of God, the future 
world, eternal life, and forgiveness of sin and salvation, 
there was nothing else worth thinking of. He there- 
fore put forth all possible effort, searching in every 
direction if by any means he might find anywhere 
some true certain knowledge regarding these important 
matters. And if was while he was seeking in this 
way that lie was introduced by a fellow-student to the 
Christian disciple, Earn Dayal, mentioned in the last 
chapter. 

Earn Dayal had been taught in a mission-school, 
where the Christian Scriptures were regularly explained. 
But- at first that teaching did not produce much effect 
upon liis mind. For he was chiefly devoted to secular, 
physical science, and became a very skilful master of 
if ; and in this way he was convinced that the religion 
of the Hindu Shastras was indefensible and unmeaning. 
This, however, was merely an intellectual conviction ; 
to his spiritual necessities he remained utterly in- 
different. He then paid some attention to the doctrines 
of the Brahma Samaj. After this lie became danger- 
ously ill, and was brought face to face with death. 
Then he began to he very anxious about eternity and 
salvation, and read and meditated on the Christian 
Scriptures Ajdth great earnestness and prayer, until at 
length he found peace of mind and spiritual life by 



HEREDITARY DISPOSITION \ 37 

exercising true faith on the Lord Jesus Christ. He 
had a powerful and keen intelligence, an inquiring 
and patient mind, a simple and firm faith, and a loving 
heart. 3 He loved his fellow-countrymen with a pure 
affection, was ever putting forth effort, and labour, and 
prayer for their salvation, and was truly devoted to 
the glory of his beloved Lord. When he saw the 
earnest desire and sincerity of Prasanna lie was 
greatly drawn towards him, and was most anxious 
that in the religious conversation, the beginning of 
which was recorded in the last chapter, he might, by 
the grace and help of God, be able to give him proper 
guidance in the true way of salvation. 





CHAPTER VI. 

THE BRAIIMA SAMAJ AND CHRISTIANITY. 

FTEP Pam Dayal had placed the lamp and 
Bible on the table in his room, and sat 
down with Prasanna and Nawa, and had 
offered to God the prayer recorded at the end of the 
fourth chapter, Prasanna began the conversation with 
him as follows : — 

‘ I have heard, my friend, that at one time you, 
who are so studious and learned, paid great attention 
to the doctrines of the Brahma Samaj, so much so, 
that you thought of enrolling yourself among its 
members. But afterwards you changed your mind, 
and instead of joining the Brahma Samaj you became 
a Christian. What were the reasons which led you 
to such a result- in so important a matter as religion ? 
If you will kindly explain these reasons I shall esteem 
it a favour.’ 

Pam Dayal answered, ‘A brief reply to this 
question is, that I did not find, nor could I find, 
cither in my, old Hindu religion or in the doctrines of 
the Brahma Samaj, any adequate remedy for the sin 

3S 
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which is ingrained in my natural ^constitution ; and 
therefore it was impossible for my mind to rest satis- 
fied in either of these systems. For until I obtain 
deliverance from the corruption of sin, what hope can 
I have of salvation ? But all this has been accom- 
plished for sinful men by the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
is now offered for the acceptance of every one who 
will receive it as an adequate, authentic, Certain, and 
most beneficial gift. Therefore, with great thankful- 
ness to the Lord for His grace, I became His 
disciple/ 

Prasanna said, * I admit that the essential element 
of salvation is what you say, viz., deliverance from the 
disease of sin ; and also that the remedies appointed 
for this in the regulations of the Hindu Sliastras, such 
as repeating the names of gods, austerities, bathing, 
charities, pilgrimages, etc., are altogether useless and 
vain. For these are all merely outward acts, and do 
not reach the heart, where the root of sin is. Then 
to change the heart of man, and to make the unclean 
clean, is beyond man’s power. Only the power and 
grace of God can do this. But is not the grace and 
mercy of God quite sufficient ? Is not God our 
spiritual, heavenly Father ? and if we, His sinful 
children, repenting of our sins, turn to Him with 
sorrowful hearts and meditate upon Him, and ask His 
forgiveness, and beseech Him to change our hearts, 
will He not do even this for us ? According to the 
teaching of the Brahma Samaj, this is the proper way 
of salvation ; and if, when we trespass against our 
natural parents, we can obtain favour ancf forgiveness 
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from them, is it possible that the Father of our spirits 
can he more hard-hearted than they ? * 

Ram Dayal replied, ‘ That God is our heavenly 
Father, and lias compassion upon us, and desires to 
save us sinners from our sin, there can be no doubt in 
the world. But we can only know this fact with 
certainty through the Lord Jesus Christ, and the 
teaching of the Christian Scriptures. Where can we 
obtain certain, authentic knowledge of this glorious 
news apart from that Divine source ? Any indications 
of it that can be discovered in the course of nature 
are very few indeed. While, on the other hand, 
innumerable instances are manifest which clearly 
prove that the Divine law of nature is fixed and 
unchangeable, and that in it no arrangement is made 
for the forgiveness of transgression or the restoration 
of the fallen. All true ancient and modern science 
proves that the law of the physical universe remains 
unchanged and fixed ; and is it possible that the law 
established by God for the regulation of Ilis spiritual 
and moral universe, which is infinitely superior to 
perishable material things, can be fickle and uncertain ? 
Our own minds give evidence on this subject, that 
sin, which is a breach of God’s spiritual law, and a 
subversion of the order of the spiritual universe, is an 
awfully flagrant evil, and deserves the severest punish- 
ment ; so that if its fitting results should not follow, 
it would be unnatural and unjust. If this is so, the 
dishonoured law cannot be vindicated, nor the corrupted 
nature of the sinner be restored, by mere repentance. 
1 lien, if yoft will reflect a little on earthly govern- 
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merits, it is self-evident that indiscriminate and unjust 
forgiveness can only result in anarchy and confusion. 
And is it possible there can be such subversion of 
•order and misrule in the kingdom of God ? In con- 
clusion, with regard to this matter* of sin, to argue 
from the mercy of God, and to trust to the dogma of 
the Brahma Samaj, that forgiveness and restoration are 
possible on mere repentance, is a conclusion so vain 
and unauthorized, that it is plainly in contradiction to 
the course of nature, the testimony of the heart, and 
the order of worldly governments. No wise man will 
ever leave the weighty matter of his salvation resting 
on so idle a fancy. In order to satisfy the mind on 
this point, some certain knowledge is essential, and 
such knowledge for sinful men can only be obtained 
through the Lord Jesus Christ/ 

On this Prasanna’s younger brother, Nawa, said, 
‘ Why cannot man make atonement for his own sins ? 
Are not atonement and restoration effected by medita- 
tion, repentance, and prayer ? * 

Prasanna himself replied to this by saying, * The 
purport of Bam DayaVs argument is, that when man 
by sinning has become a rebel against his Creator, 
Preserver, and Benefactor, deliverance and purification 
cannot be effected by any such poor and worthless 
remedies ; and the proofs he has brought forward in 
support of it seem to be unanswerable/ 

Then Bam Dayal said, ‘ True, that is my meaning ; 
and besides this there is another thing, viz., is it 
possible that sinful man can, of himself and without 
I Hvine help, truly repent of and forsake his sins ? 
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Prasanna has already admitted that this is im- 
possible/ 

When Prasanna heard this, he remembered that as 
he was coming to the meeting he had also admitted 11 
to his brother that the reason why his hopes had been 
disappointed was that he found himself committing 
sin every hour. Still, unable all at once to renounce 
his natural pride, he said to Earn Dayal, ‘ If we would 
carefully resist sin, we might escape from it/ 

Then Earn Dayal replied, 4 My dear friend, in say- 
ing this you appear to be under a serious misappre- 
hension ; and all the history of the world shows that 
the power of self-restoration does not exist in man. 
For it is only in those countries and races in which 
the Christian religion is diffused and predominant that 
this improvement and progress are visible. In all other 
races delusion and degeneracy have existed, and have 
grown worse and worse. And there are some reasons 
for this state of things which are very manifest, as, — 

‘ 1. In those races there is no established authentic 
rule, or standard of true and false, right and wrong 
actions and opinions ; and for this reason all kinds of 
di Heron b customs and fancies, which are also at vari- 
ance with one another, are current among them. 

‘ 2. Where any doctrine has been pretty generally 
received as a standard, still it has no real authority or 
force, because it has only come down by tradition, or 
from mouth to mouth, and there are few who under- 
stand or inquire about the real reason or meaning of it. 

‘ 3. What I said before about the Brahma Samaj is 
in like manner true of all religions of human inven- 
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tion, and of all the imaginary doctrines of human 
societies, viz., that whatever faults may be committed, 
or whatever departure there may be from the accepted 
Standard, or whatever violation of the law of God, 
there is no adequate remedy for this to be found any- 
where in any of them. Indeed, all the methods pro- 
pounded are merely outward, inadequate, fruitless, and 
vain ; for they do not touch the root of sin, and there- 
fore can never eradicate it. Moreover, in most of 
these religions and doctrines, there is not even the sense 
or perception or consciousness of the awful malignity 
of sin. What hope then can there be of its remedy ? 

‘ 4. In the same way, in regard to them all, includ- 
ing the Brahma Samaj, I say that certain, authentic, 
true knowledge concerning God, and eternity, and 
salvation, and the real spiritual condition of man — past, 
present, or future — is not to be found in any of them ; 
but only human imaginations and fancies and conjec- 
tures. And although among these some one state- 
ment or doctrine or other may accidentally be true, 
nevertheless no sufficient or suitable argument in proof 
of this is to be found in them anywhere ; and thus all 
becomes unauthoritative, uncertain, unsettled, and in- 
accurate. In these circumstances, what wonder is it 
that among their disciples there is no sort of unity 
or consistency or agreement ? Some observe caste, 
some idolatry, some established customs ; some advocate 
female education, some pantheism, etc. ; every one, 
just as it seems best to him, does or does not observe 
these things, and every one gives the saiqe kind of 
reason for it — viz., our own intuition, which is really 
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no argument at all. Ought the matter of eternity and 
salvation to be left to such uncertain conjectures as 
these ? * 

Prasanna said, € When and how did such a view ol 
these things enter your mind ? and by what argu- 
ments did you at length find a satisfactory solution of 
them in Christianity ? ’ 

Pam DayaL replied, 4 When by dangerous illness I 
was brought near to death, real anxiety concerning 
eternity arose in my mind, and I became thoroughly 
in earnest about salvation. At such a time mere 
fancies and conjectures are worthless. Then all that 
I had previously heard about the Lord Jesus Christ, — 
that He had come into the world as the incarnation of 
the Oodhead ; that, surrendering His life, He had died 
as an atonement for the sin of the world ; that on the 
third day, triumphing over death, He had issued alive 
from the sepulchre ; and that, before ascending to 
heaven, He had commanded His disciples to go into 
all the world and proclaim the good news, that whoso- 
ever believeth on Him shall obtain forgiveness of sin 
and eternal life, — all these things came back to my 
mind with a new power and meaning, and I felt 
certain that if on examination all these particulars 
should prove to be true and authentic, then, assuredly, 
this must be the true way of salvation. After I had 
recovered from my illness, I examined the matter with 
prayer and earnestness, and found it to be true. And 
ever since the time when I reposed the trust of my 
heart on Jlie Lord, and, drawn by His priceless love, 
gave myself up to His service, I have had full satisfac- 
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tion and immoveable confidence in my heart that I 
shall obtain salvation through the merits of my Ke- 
deeiner ; and, indeed, I am obtaining it daily. If you 
tvill prove this for yourself, you also will find it to be 
certainly true/ 

These weighty and inspiring representations of Earn 
I)ayal made a great impression on Prasanna’s mind ; 
but 110 account of this can be given in this chapter. 
In the next, however, it will be related how this 
religious conversation ended. 



CHATTEL VII. 


RESULTS OF TI1E CONVERSATION. * 


IfE effect described in the last chapter, as 
produced by Bam Dayal’s words upon 
Prasanna’s mind, was not caused entirely 
by tliose which were printed in that chapter, for 
only a brief account could be given of the conversa- 
tion ; and the arguments in support of Christianity, 
both from testimony and from internal sources, could 
not even be considered. But when an intelligent, 
educated, honest man like Bam Dayal, who possesses 
strong faith, earnestly and affection ately expounds his 
faith to another person, if that person also has a 
religious and truthful mind, he cannot fail to be 
a elected by it. For the saying of the Lord Jesus 
Christ regarding Ilimsclf applies in a measure also to 
11 is true disciples: ‘To this end was I born, and for 
this cause came I into the world, that I should bear 
witness to the truth. Every one that is of the truth 
h caret! i My voice.’ 

While the conversation was still going on, Nawa 
reminded his brother that his father-in-law had pro- 
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inised to come and see them that evening. On 
hearing this, Prasanna asked Earn Dayal what o’clock 
it was, and when he heard it was nearly nine o’clock, 
both brothers arose to take affectionate leave and 
depart. But, first of all, Prasanna took Earn Dayal 
a little on one side and asked him kindly to lend him 
a Bible, as he wished to examine it carefully at home. 
Earn Dayal inquired with some surprise if he had not 
yet seen that sacred book, and whether he would 
prefer to have it in English or Bengalee. When 
Prasanna chose Bengalee, Earn Dayal gave it to him, 
saying, ‘ May God give you understanding and grace 
to read this in the right way, so that you may grasp 
its meaning correctly ! ’ Both brothers then took their 
leave and set out on the way home. 

As they went along, the mind of each was occupied 
with different thoughts and reflections. Prasanna’ s 
thoughts were of this character : Can Brahmism be 
true ? Has it any fixed foundation ? Is its teaching 
so uncertain ? Do its followers observe caste and 
idolatry and other absurd customs and practices ? Is 
there in it any adequate means of satisfying the mind 
on the important matter of the forgiveness of sin ? 
Then, in regard to the teaching of Christianity about 
the atonement, what a strange thing it seems that 
God should lay the punishment of sinful men on an 
innocent being ! Can it be true that the Son of God 
died instead of perishing sinners ? Such love as this 
would certainly be beyond all human comprehension. 

While Prasanna was silently indulging these re- 
flections, Nawa, full of life and spirits, and ‘forgetting 
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all about the conversation, was debating in his own 
mind the new style of Earn Dayal’s dress. When 
they reached home, they saw that their evening meal 
had been ready for some time, and that their father; 
mother, and grandmother were in deep consultation. 
Their father Mahendra was the first to speak, saying, 
‘ I)o you know, Prasanna, that your father-in-law has 
been here just now, and that we have been considering 
what would be an auspicious time for completing your 
marriage arrangements ? ’ 

It should be known that the preliminary arrange- 
ments for Prasanna’s marriage had been made five or 
six years before. This had all been done by his 
parents, and he had only seen his bride once or twice. 
Her name was Kamini, and she was then living in her 
lather’s house. She was a lovely girl of fourteen, tall 
and graeefid, with beautiful features, large black eyes, 
a high forehead, long silken eyelashes, and the hair of 
her head so long that, when not bound up, it reached 
almost to the feet. Prasanna admired her beauty, 
but they were almost strangers to each other, and he 
had no expectation of finding in her that sympathy of 
mind which ought to exist between husband and wife ; 
for he knew that, although she could read and write, 
she had been shut up all her life in her father’s 
house, and knew nothing of anything beyond it. 
What harmony, then, of feeling or disposition could 
there be between them ? Besides this, Kamini had 
strong faith in the religion of her fathers, and spent 
much of her time in reading the Mahabharat and 
Eamayan.* For all these reasons Prasanna was in- 



RESULTS OF THE CONVERSATION. 


49 


different and listless about his marriage, and did not 
then say anything in reply to his father about his 
father-in-law’s visit. 

Seeing this, Mahendra again said to him, 4 Where 
have you been all this long while to-night ? Do you 
understand that I am very much displeased with you ? 
Do you not know how to treat your father-in-law with 
respect, that you neglect him in this manner ? Where 
have you been ? * 

Prasanna said, 4 1 wished to borrow a book from 
one of my friends, and I went to his house for that 
purpose/ 

4 That is not a straightforward answer/ said his 
father. 4 Tell me who this friend of yours is, and what 
is the name of the book, and what has kept you three 
hours in bringing it ? * 

Oil hearing this Prasanna began to tremble. One 
reason was that he did not wish to lose his Bible, 
another that he was not willing to tell a lie. . He 
was therefore anxious to give an answer which was 
true, and yet would not betray his secret. His father 
saw his confusion, and was more displeased than ever. 
Just then Nawa came to his brother’s help by saying, 
4 Oh, father ! the friend we went to see lives a long 
way from here, and it took a- long time to go there 
and return/ 

The father, however, again asked, 4 Who is lie ? ’ 
Nawa replied, 4 He was formerly a member of the 
Brahma Samaj, but he has now begun to read some 
Christian books, and rather likes them. We have 
been pointing out to him the absurd errors of that 

i) 
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religion, and while discussing these things the time 
slipped away without our knowing it/ 

‘ Well/ said Maliendra, appeased by this timely 
interference of his favourite son, * there was no great 
harm in that/ 

Prasanna, however, was not satisfied with this con- 
clusion of the business, because Nawa had concealed 
the real facts of the case, that they had gone for the 
purpose of conversation with a Christian. And he 
was just on the point of saying this to his father, 
when Nawa made a sign to him to keep quiet. But 
neither did this mend matters, for Mahendra had not 
forgotten what he had heard about the book, and, 
having doubts about it, he ordered his sons to bring it 
to him at once. When lie saw it was the Christian 
Scriptures, he became excessively angry, dashed it on 
the ground, and ordered it to be thrown into the fire, 
where it was immediately burnt to ashes. 

Poor Prasanna ! his highly-prized volume destroyed, 
the pleasure he had anticipated that very night, in the 
secret perusal of its pages, vanished like a dream ! 
The means of obtaining a knowledge of its truth and 
philosophy utterly gone, his hopes of learning more of 
a Saviour’s love withered like the tender buds of a 
flower ! This calamity was more than he could bear, 
and he burst into tears. 

Seeing this, Mahendra became more angry than 
over. Now he was really afraid that Prasanna’s 
heart had got entangled in the Christian religion ; and 
he reproached his sons so severely, that, without tast- 
ing their supper, they both retired to their own rooms. 
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Prasanna had observed that, while all the other 
members of the family had expressed their displeasure 
and disgust at his conduct, his grandmother had not 
blamed him at all, and only looked very sad at his 
disappointment. Just as they were leaving the room, 
she made a sign to him, and then coming to him with 
tears in her eyes, said to him quietly, ‘ Your father 
has been very unkind to you, Prasanna ; but never 
mind, I will soon make amends to you for it.’ 
Prasanna thanked and saluted her, and went to his 
own room. 

When -he was alone lie began to think what his 
grandmother could have meant by what she said to 
him. Perhaps the dear creature would bring him 
some sweetmeats, or cook him some nice disli with 
her own hands. ‘ She, indeed, little thinks/ he re- 
flected, ‘ that, whatever she may do, my loss can never 
be repaired by her or any one else/ At that time 
Prasanna did not know, or knowing did not believe, 
the consoling power of Christian faith, — that in every 
trouble and aflliction Cod is our merciful Heavenly 
Father ; that we can go to Him in prayer and tell 
Him our grief and sorrow and anxiety and pain, and 
be accepted, and obtain help and grace from Him, — or 
else he would certainly have at once opened his heart 
to his Heavenly Father, and have found comfort and 
strength in so doing. But although he had not this 
perfect faith in the Lord Jesus Christ, he yet knew 
enough to feel that such a religion was essential to 
him, or else eternal death would befall him. And 
this was the reason why he prized so highly a book 
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which all the other members of his family regarded 
with contempt. 

But Prasanna had formed a wrong judgment of 
his grandmother ; for after a little while she came 
and knocked at his door, and when he opened it she 
gave him a book which she had hidden in her clothes, 
and whispering to him that he must not betray her, 
went away immediately. When Prasanna opened the 
book, and saw that it was an old Bengalee Gospel, he 
was amazed. It was the same book which, fifty years 
before, the missionary had given to his father at the 
Ganga Sugar Mela. That devoted servant of God, 
after labouring for many years for the coining of the 
Kingdom of Christ in India, had entered into the rest 
of heaven, and was now standing before the throne of 
God. But his prayers were, we may say, bound up 
with the book. These circumstances illustrate the 
truth of one of the sayings of the Bible : ‘ Cast thy 
bread upon the waters, for thou shalt find it after 
many days.’ Here is another of its sayings: ‘If 
this counsel or this work be of men, it will come to 
nought: hut if it he of God, ye cannot overthrow it; 
lest haply ye he found even to fight against God/ 
There is still another saying of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
which was shown to be true in regard to Prasanna: 

‘ Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after 
righteousness, for they shall be filled/ We hope 
to describe, hereafter, how Prasanna was eventually 
satisfied with the righteousness which he found in" the 
Gospel of Jesus Christ. 






CHAPTER YIII. 

A FAMILY COUNCIL. 

EN Prasanna began to read the New 
Testament in the solitude of his own room, 
he certainly ‘ hungered and thirsted after 
righteousness ; ’ nevertheless, he was not ‘ satisfied ’ 
all at once. For there were some things in the book 
which he could not immediately understand. How- 
ever there were others which he could understand at 
once. One thing seemed very plain to him, — that it 
was an extraordinary and wonderful book, holy and 
Divine in its character ; and as long as his lamp kept 
burning lie continued reading ; then, after praying to 
God in some such manner as Ram Dayal had done, he 
lay down and went to sleep. 

There were probably one or two in that family to 
whom sleep did not come as easily that night as it did 
to Prasanna. The father, Mahendra, especially was in 
a state of great anxiety as to how he could prevent 
his son from becoming a Christian. He had asked 
Kainini’s father to come again the next day, in order 
to settle an auspicious time for Prasanna's marriage. 

55 



56 PRASANNA AND KAMINL 

But at that time he did not know that his son’s mind 
had been so far turned away from the religion of his 
fathers. Perhaps, now, his father-in-law would raise 
obstacles to the marriage altogether. ‘ Anyhow he will 
be sure to come,’ 4 thought Maliendra, * and the matter 
cannot be concealed from him. It will be better, there- 
fore, when he conies, to call my brother Rajendra, and 
the two boys Sarju and Chandra, and consult together 
thoroughly as to how this calamity may be best averted.’ 

Maliendra had a numerous family occupying his 
large house. There were his wife, his four sons, and 
his daughter Amritta ; the wives of two of his sons 
and their three children ; his mother and her sister ; 
his father’s sister and his own sister’s daughter-in-law, 
who was a widow ; and he supported them all. Then 
there were his brother Rajendra and his two sons 
living in the same house ; their mother had died, and 
Rajendra had never married again. Including two or 
three other relatives, there were generally more than 
twenty altogether in the family, besides all their at- 
tendants. But though they all lived in the same 
1 louse, they carried on their daily occupations separ- 
ately. So that when Prasanna and Nawa, who had 
risen early and taken their morning meal, had gone as 
usual to school, and when Kamini’s father, who was a 
wealthy Kulin Brahman, by name Dwarkanath, had 
come according to his promise, there was no difficulty 
in calling Rajendra, Sarju, and Chandra, and taking 
them into the 4 dalan,’ or large hall ; for it was no 
unusual thing for such meetings to be held there for 
the purpose of mutual consultation. 
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When they had all assembled in the hall, and, having 
paid reverence to Ganesli, were sat down for consulta- 
tion before the image of Kalee, Mahendra, turning 
'towards Dwarkanath, thus addressed him, * My dear 
sir, yesterday I invited you to come tliat we might fix 
a favourable time for Prasanna’s marriage. Put since 
then such things have taken place in regard to my son, 
and his condition appears to me to be such, that it 
seems necessary for us first of all to consult together 
about this. Somehow his mind lias got corrupted in 
regard to the holy religion of his fathers. And I am 
very much afraid that, unless we adopt some means to 
restore him, lie will perhaps be ruined altogether by 
becoming a Christian, and so bring disgrace and con- 
tempt upon us all. What pain and grief it costs me 
to speak in this way of my own son, you will in some 
measure be able to understand. For some little time. 
1 have observed that he has been negligent in the per- 
formance of his daily devotions. Put the youths who 
are like this are not few in these days, and for this 
reason I did not think much about it. Put yesterday 
he took his younger brother to some wretched 
Christian, and brought their Shastras away with him ; 
and when I ordered the cursed book to be burned he 
hurst into tears. For this reason I am very anxious 
to know wliat we ought to do to save 10111/ 

O11 hearing this Dwarkanath replied, ‘ I am very 
much distressed by hearing what you say, for such a 
thought never came into my mind as that my son-in- 
law could be ruined in this way, and it seems to me 
<piite intolerable. So that, if the marriage promise had 
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not been given, I could never have dreamed of giving 
niy consent to such a marriage for my beloved 
daughter. Is it possible for a Kulin Brahman like 
me to have any connection with such people ? Never! 
But the arrangentent has been made, and it is difficult 
now to set it aside. And I hope that your son’s mind 
has not been corrupted to the extent you imagine. 
Cannot his uncle or his brothers throw some light on 
this mystery ? ’ 

Then Sarju said, c Yes, I have known for some time 
what Prasanna was coming to. And I have frequently 
warned him, and also told father about it. But who 
can tell what is to become of our holy religion in these 
days ? It terrifies me to think what calamities the 
gods may send upon us in consequence of what is 
taking place. Our country and our religion are being 
ruined by the spread of the Christian religion and 
Western science ; and all the young fellows who learn 
English, although they outwardly call themselves 
Hindus, do not in their hearts really believe our 
Shastras ; they have no faith in the religion of their 
fathers, and are separate from us in all religious 
customs and opinions. A curse upon the Christians 
who are bringing all this ruin upon us ! To put a 
stop to it now, however, is difficult. I can say nothing 
about other people ; but in my opinion such decided 
measures should be adopted towards Prasanna as will 
bring him immediately to repentance, and effectually 
cure him of all such folly in the future.’ 

Then lij^ uncle Eajendra said, ‘ It is not surprising 
that Sarju thinks as he does, because he knows nothing 
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of European science or the English language ; so how 
can he know anything of their character or worth ? 
If what he says is true — that it is on account of the 
diffusion of that science that our religion is being 
destroyed — what kind of religion can* ours be ? The 
worldly benefits derived from that science are obvious 
to all ; and the fruits of our religion too are not to be 
hidden. Let every one judge between them. But 
crying out “ Alas ! alas ! ” will not stop the course of 
the sun, or the progress of the world, or the triumph 
of true science. I, too, have known for some time a 
little about the state of Prasanna’s mind, because he 
has spoken to me about it. At one time I was in the 
same condition ; but I have not yet become a Christian, 
nor is it likely, in my opinion, that Prasanna will 
become one. But if any coercion or violence, such as 
►Sarju speaks of, is used towards him, I cannot answer 
for what he will do. You will never save him in that 
way. Sarju ought to refute his opinions by argument ; 
and I am sure he would listen. Or else we must 
adopt some other expedient for diverting his mind and 
making him forget these religious matters. I will 
very gladly help in the matter to the best of my power. 
For this disgrace and reproach to us all, will be a 
calamity for me too/ 

Then Chandra said, * What uncle says is true. 
Nothing can be done by violence. Do something or 
other to divert altogether Prasanna’s mind. Make 
him happy with amusements, and pleasure, and sport, 
and he will soon become a different person/ ^ 

On hearing this, Prasanna’s father-in-law, Dwar- 
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kanatli, said, * It appears to me that there is wisdom in 
what was said by my friend Rajendra ; that the best 
plan will be to save Prasanna by diverting his mind, 
if possible, from thinking on these subjects. But 
Prasanna is of a religious nature and disposition, and 
you will never change his mind by mere amusements. 
A plan lias just now occurred to me, and if you will 
give me leave, I will mention it. I think that in 
order to save Prasanna it will be better for him to 
leave this place for a time and go somewhere else ; and 
if at the same time the splendour and glory of our 
ancient, mighty, and holy religion could be shown to 
him, and the self-evident proofs in support of it be 
pointed out to him, probably his former faith might 
be re-established witli new power. Now, with a view 
to this, a pilgrimage to holy Kashi, a sight of its 
splendour, and 1 tearing the teaching of its renowned 
and learned pundits, will, in my opinion, be the most 
excellent plan of all. And if Rajendra would take 
his nephew with him to Kashi, and amuse his mind 
on the way, and affectionately point out to him the 
necessity of following the religion of his fathers, I am 
full of hope that he will be saved. In my youth, I 
went there once myself, and the picture of the place 
is, so to speak, imprinted on my mind, and the sound 
of its conches and bells is still ringing in my ears. 
And though I acknowledge that the state of things 
is now very different in this country, and a sort of 
infidelity and atheism is diffused in the very air, 
still, if the mind of any young man is to be kept 
in the religion of his fathers, nothing will help to 
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keep him in it like a pilgrimage to Benares, and a 
sight of the earnestness and devotion of its thousands 
find tens of thousands of worshippers.* 

This proposal of Dwarkanath commended itself to 
ill the members of the family council, and was 
3specially agreeable to Maliendra. He cheerfully 
promised to bear the cost of the pilgrimage, whatever 
it might be ; and Hajendra agreed to arrange and 
complete the pilgrimage with Prasanna. The time for 
Prasanna’s marriage was deferred until after the 
pilgrimage ; and Hajendra was requested to tell 
Prasanna of the arrangements that had just been 
decided on. 

As soon as Prasanna returned home from school his 
uncle sent for him, and told him they were to go to 
Benares. When he first heard this he did not quite 
like it ; but at length he consented to it for various 
reasons. One was, that he did not wish to cause his 
father more displeasure ; another, that his marriage 
would in this way be postponed ; a third, that if any 
irguments could be found anywhere in defence of 
Hinduism, they ought to be found in Benares. Now 
it would be seen what they are like. Besides, it is a 
good thing to see the world, and his uncle was very 
kind to him. In short, lie went with him on a 
pilgrimage to Kashi. 




CHAPTER IX. 

THE VISIT TO BENARES. 

F all Indian cities which are places of 
pilgrimage, Benares is the most celebrated. 
According to the Shastras and the opinions 
and practices of the people of India, it is described 
in the most glowing terms, as golden, holy, and the 
gate of heaven ; its very soil, water, and air are said 
to l)e destructive of sin and a means of obtaining 
salvation. It is true that these wonderful excellences 
do not appear to the ordinary observer, but probably 
some semblance of them is visible to the eyes of the 
devout worshipper. The city contains about 1500 
temples, 20,000 Brahmans, 200,000 inhabitants, 
and 500,000 idols. When so many appliances of the 
Hindu faith exist in that one spot, what wonder is it 
that the followers of that faith fix their minds upon 
Benares ? Accordingly, innumerable pilgrims, hearing 
of its fame, Hock to it from all parts of India. 

When Bajendra and Prasanna and their attendant, 
travelling by rail, arrived at the Mogul Serai station, 
they had change their train, and as it moved along 
* 02 
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the city of Benares gradually came into view. First 
of all they saw on the left hand two tall towers or 
minarets of a mosque, which had been built by a 
Muhammadan Emperor on the site of an old Hindu 
temple. When they reached the bank of the Ganges, 
looking across the river, they beheld the city upon the 
opposite bank, about three miles long, with beautiful, 
broad, and lofty flights of steps ascending from the 
river to the top of the high bank, while above them 
cupolas, temples, and palaces rose proudly into view. 
The sun was just then rising, and its beams fell 
glancing on the golden pinnacles of the temples and 
on the sparkling waves of the river. There were 
multitudes of men and women thronging the ghats, 
intent on bathing and devotion, and worshipping the 
sun ; and the conches of the priests and the bells of 
the temples filled all the air with sound. 

Eajendra had a friend living in Benares, who, when 
he heard they were coming there on pilgrimage, 
invited them tp accept Iris hospitality during their 
stay ; and, when they had crossed the Ganges by tlie 
bridge of boats at Eajghat, Eajendra saw his friend, 
who was named Nilkamal, coming to meet and 
welcome them. He lived in Bengali Tola, at the 
southern end of the city. In consequence of a long 
bend of the Ganges at that point, it flows from south 
to north. The northern boundary of the city is the 
Barna Sangarn, or confluence of the Barna with the 
Ganges, near Eajgliat ; and the southern boundary is 
the Assi Sangarn. The part of the city where the 
Bengali Tola is situated is called Kedar. rfij^amal 
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had taken a boat from there and had come down to 
Raj ghat, intending to take his guests by way of the 
river to his own house. When they and their servant 
with the luggage had taken their places in his boat, 
the three friends sat down on the deck to rest, and in 
this way they could see beautifully, as they passed up 
the river, all the ghats and the temples with the 
innumerable worshippers who thronged them. 

Nilkamal was a Calcutta Babu, who had made a 
great deal of money by merchandise, and as he had 
sincere faith in the religion of his fathers, he felt sure 
that whatever sins lie might have committed in 
accumulating his wealth, would be forgiven by his 
living and dying in Benares. He had therefore bought 
one of the large houses on the banks of the Ganges, 
and brought all his family to live in it. Like the 
family of Mahendra, he was a Shaiva, or worshipper of 
Shiv, and he was always most regular in the perform- 
ance of his devotions. But he had no knowledge of 
the Shastras, and was not fond of religious discussion. 
He knew all the temples and ghats of Benares well, 
and all the legends connected with them, and when 
the boat had been loosed from Rajghat, and was slowly 
ascending the river to Assi Sangam, he pointed out 
every celebrated spot and place of pilgrimage to his 
guests, especially those known as the Rive Shrines : 
viz., reckoning backwards, 5. Barna Sangam ; 4. Panch 
Ganga — at which ghat there is said to be a confluence 
of live rivers ; 3. Manikarnika ; 2. Dasaswamedli ; 
1. Assi Sangam. And as Nilkamal pointed out these 
ghats %f .li6 gave the legend of each, and said there was 
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so much merit and virtue connected with each one of 
these five shrines that any pilgrim who visited even 
one of them with a fixed mind was sure of salvation. 
Indeed, the efficacious virtue of Benares is so wonder- 
ful, that this is said to bo true of* each one of its 
temples, and ghats, and wells. # According to this 
account, if any one were to perform all these pilgrim- 
ages in a proper manner, he ought to accumulate some 
thousands of salvations in his own hands, and then, if 
he pleased, might make merchandise of these articles, 
and acquire great wealth in the world by the sale of 
them. At least, when Prasanna heard Nilkamal giving 
such wonderful accounts, thoughts like these passed 
through his mind. But he did not speak of them to 
others ; he simply reflected deeply on all that he saw 
and heard. 

The chief temple in Bengali Tola is Kedareshwar, 
which is built on the banks of the river ; and a beauti- 
ful ghat ascends from the water’s edge to the temple. 
When the boat arrived at the ghat, Nilkamal ordered it 
to be put to, for his house was close by ; then leaving 
the boat they all ascended by the ghat to his house, 
and went into a large upper room, like a hall, which 
was open to the river, and there they sat down to rest. 

Nilkamal was in the habit of performing his daily 
devotions in the Kedareshwar temple ; he was a client 
or disciple of its chief priest, and supplied him with 
money to be distributed to the mendicants who daily 
assembled there, and he regarded the chief priest, 
whose name was Yishwanath, as his friend. For this 
reason he had already told him that his two>£riends 
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were coming from Calcutta on a pilgrimage to Benares, 
and had asked him to appoint some one to show them 
all the places most worth seeing. Accordingly, Vish- 
wanath had chosen one of the Ganga putras, a man 
named Durga Das, for this work ; and when he heard 
that Nilkamal’s guc&ts had arrived, he went to the 
house to meet them, and, after giving them his bless- 
ing and asking after their welfare, thus commenced 
a conversation : 

‘ You, gentlemen, who have come to holy Kashi in 
order to remove your sins, may be quite sure that you 
will accomplish your object more effectually here than 
anywhere else. For this city is the special dwelling- 
place of the great god Shiv, who is the special 
destroyer of sin ; this river Ganges falls from his locks, 
and for this reason its waters are specially holy and 
purifying. In short, you have only to perform the 
worship of the Lord of Kedar with strong faith and a 
fixed mind, and you will certainly obtain salvation from 
all sin/ 

Bajendra replied, ‘ I have heard that many of the 
pundits of Benares believe in the atheistic philo- 
sophical system of the sage Kapil, and for this reason 
have no faith in the conventional observances of the 
common people. Is this true ? ’ 

Vishwanatli rejoined, ‘ Yes, there is some truth in it ; 
for certain wise and learned pundits do accept that 
system ; and, if the truth must be told, it is very diffi- 
cult to refute the arguments in support of it. But 
there are other pundits who accept the Yedant or 
pantheistic system, according to which there is no 
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such thing as vice or virtue — there is nothing but 
maya or illusion. But these are the speculations and 
secret doctrines of the initiated. For the common 
people the popular customary road is appointed, and is 
most fitting. We observe the conventional forms in 
order to satisfy them, as well as to obtain our own 
livelihood. For this reason I have asked Durga Das, 
one of the sons of the Ganges, to show* you all the 
chief temples and shrines ; and whenever you like you 
have only to call him by one of your servants, and he 
will immediately be in attendance/ 

Rajendra thanked him, and expressed a wish that 
he would kindly tell them at what shrines it was most 
important for them to worship. 

Vishwanath then told them of Visliesliwar, the 
Five Shrines, Gouri Kund, Gyan Bapi, Pancli Kosi, 
and the names of many other places and shrines ; and 
also said that if Rajendra and Prasanna would like to 
worship in the temple of Kedareshwar, which was 
close at hand, and would do so witli settled mind and 
strong faith, and present their offerings there, they 
would in that way gain the benefits of attending all 
the other shrines. But if they wished, Durga Das 
would show them all the other places ; then, giving 
them his blessing, he departed. 

When Prasanna had heard the opinions and observed 
the manners of Vishwanath, he doubted whether he, 
the priest of a temple, whose chief work was to guide 
the devotions of his disciples, had himself any true 
faith whatever in such worship ; and he ,, wondered 
whether, if he believed the atheistical philosophy, he 
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was not an atheist. But when he told his doubts to 
his uncle he got no satisfactory answer from him. His 
uncle only told him it was not right in such awful 
matters to trust to his own reason ; on the contrary, he 
should consider liimself a poor, imperfect, ignorant 
creature, and walk Humbly in the way of his fore- 
fathers. Otherwise nothing but confusion would be 
the result. 

After this they spent several days in visiting many 
holy places, under the guidance of Purga Pas. They 
performed their devotions, and presented their offerings, 
and had much conversation with their guide, as well 
as with several other worshippers ; they asked many 
questions of religious teachers and learned men, and 
heard all sorts of astonishing and wonderful stories 
and many contradictory doctrines. When they saw 
the earnestness and devotion of the worshippers, it was 
evident to them that many of the common people, like 
Nilkamal, had sincere faitli in these religious observ- 
ances, and hoped in this way to obtain deliverance 
from the consequences of their evil conduct. These, 
however, were generally uneducated and ignorant 
persons. There were some learned and clever pundits 
who, like Vishwanath, took advantage of the ignorance 
and the superstitious fears of the common people for 
their own objects. There were others again who, like 
many of the Ganga putras, had no faith whatever in 
God or religion, and paid no regard to either truth or 
falsehood, vice or virtue, but threw a cloak over their 
own wicked lives, and earned their living by assisting 
*Jhe woipftip of sincere believers, whilst they themselves 
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were inflated by lust and greed and avarice. In 
short, Rajendra and Prasanna ascertained that, what- 
ever outward ceremonial purity may be ascribed to 
Benares, nevertheless such spiritual, moral, habitual, 
practical impurity is committed evdVy moment in that 
city, as would rarely be found iif any other. 

There were, indeed, two or three other circumstances 
of a different kind connected with Benares, such as 
the carrying on of large English schools, the establish- 
ment of churches of native Christians here and there, 
and the preaching of the Gospel in the city by 
Christian missionaries, and its acceptance by some 
learned men. But Rajendra and Prasanna did not 
hear anything of these tilings, and, if they had heard, 
probably they would not have thought much about 
them ; at that time that was not their object. For in 
that city the ceremonies of the Hindu religion were 
predominant, and they were observed with great pomp 
and splendour. But in all that pomp and splendour 
Prasanna could find nothing of the true way of salva- 
tion, nor could his mind derive from it any satisfaction 
whatever. 



C1IAPTEK X. 


MATTERS OF HEART AND HOME. 

KX Kajendra and Prasanna were returning 
by rail to Calcutta, their fellow-travellers 
could tell from their appearance and 
manner that they were thoughtful, disappointed, and 
sad. For they remained sitting or reclining in silence, 
and evidently did not wish to converse with any one. 
They were both cpiite convinced that no satisfactory 
argument could be found in support of Hinduism, but 
as yet no new faith had grown up in place of the old 
one. In this respect they were both alike, in another 
they were different. For Eajendra was endeavouring 
to satisfy his desolate heart with worldly things ; but 
Prasanna could not do this. He had come to know 
enough of the Lord Jesus Christ to raise the hope 
that lie might find satisfaction in Him. But it was 
very difficult for him to accpiire full and satisfying 
knowledge of the Lord, because all his family placed 
obstacles in the way of his endeavours. For this 
reason he resolved that he would, as far as possible, 
keep liis fishes secret, and say nothing to any of his 
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family about them ; read his New Testament only in 
private, and do all he could to please his father and 
brothers ; have ho religious discussion with any one ; 
and if his marriage was arranged he would accept it. 
Perhaps he would be more independent if he were 
married. He would also continue to pray in liis heart 
to God, his Heavenly Father, to guide him into the 
true light ; and when the opportunity offered he would 
have religious conversation with Earn Dayal and other 
Christians ; and, God willing, he would in due time 
obtain release. 

O11 reaching home Kajendra gave all the family full 
particulars of their journey and pilgrimage, and also 
such an account of Prasanna as led them to regard 
him as having escaped all danger of becoming a 
Christian. Prasanna, indeed, had said nothing either 
to his uncle or to any one else to justify such a con- 
clusion. The only difference was that he no longer 
found fault with the ceremonial observances of Hindu- 
ism, and did not dispute in defence of his own opinions. 
But all the members of the family wished to consider 
him as rescued ; and Eajendra had told them not to 
speak to Prasanna on the subject of religion, but to 
drop it altogether, and he would of himself soon be 
all right ; whereas, if they . teased him about it he 
would perhaps be again obstinate. Thus the other 
members of the family knew nothing whatever of the 
thoughts that were passing through his mind ; and 
as he was very regular in going to school and study- 
ing his lessons, all anxiety about him was entirely 
dispelled. 
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After a little while, his father-in-law, Dwarkanath, 
hearing good accounts of him, came to pay the family 
a visit, and, in consultation with Mah$ndra, Eajendra, 
and others, after casting Prasanna’s horoscope, fixed a 
propitious time f<jr the marriage ceremony. From that 
time great confusion and excitement prevailed in the 
whole household. The female members especially were 
engaged in making great preparations to welcome 
the bride, and all were delighted at the prospect. 
Prasanna’s mother and grandmother were rejoiced 
with the hope of receiving a new daughter-in-law ; for 
the marriage of a son or daughter is always thought a 
most happy event in Hindu families. The two sisters- 
in-law, Saudamini and Nistarini, already in the family, 
were very much pleased, because they would have 
another to talk with. Nawa, knowing that his new 
sister could read and write, was delighted, because 
there are few women in Hindu households who possess 
these accomplishments ; and as lie was younger than 
Prasanna, and was at liberty to converse with her, 
he looked forward to great pleasure in doing this, and 
in teaching her. Although Sarju and Chandra, being 
older than Prasanna, might not converse with her, 
and were not even permitted to see her face, they 
nevertheless took part in the joy of the household. 
Mahendra was glad because Kamini was a devoted 
Hindu, and accustomed to read the Maliabharat and 
Eamayan ; and he hoped that by her means Prasanna’s 
faith in the Hindu Sliastras and ceremonies might 
be strengthened. But it was for this very reason 
Prasanna yiras apprehensive that there might be some 
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discord between them on the subject of religion. This 
thought sometimes saddened him, but he put it away, 
and resolved to teach his wife, hoping she would 
gradually become a suitable companion for him. In 
regard to the forms and ceremonies of* the marriage he 
was generally quite indifferent. 

On the day of the marriage, Prasanna went to the 
house of his father-in-law, in order to bring his bride 
to his father’s house. When he arrived lie found that 
already a great many female guests were assembled 
in the women’s apartments, for the sound of their 
shouting and laughter was heard outside. It is not 
necessary to describe here all the marriage customs 
which are observed by the Hindus, nor would it be of 
much benefit. Indeed, it would not be right to do so, 
for there are things in them not proper to be spoken 
or written about. This much, however, must be said, 
that Prasanna was placed alone in a separate apart- 
ment, and after a little while his bride Kamini came 
to him. Her long hair had been carefully dressed 
and ornamented with vermilion, and her whole person 
was covered with jewels. There were three kinds of 
bracelets on her wrists, a gold chain and a necklace 
of pearls on her neck, a crown of gold and jewels on her 
^ head, ornaments of gold in her nose and ears, and 
among them a flower, each stamen of which was a 
gem ; above her elbow were armlets of gold, and on 
her feet silver ornaments. The expression of her 
countenance was soft and sweet, and her voice mild 
and gentle. But when she entered the room, after 
practising the shameless rites which are customary on 
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those occasions, she'iooked pale and weary, and cast 
a timid glance at her future lord. One thing seems 
to be plainly proved by these evil customs, — that the 
seclusion of women is not the best or most effectual 
way to secure their purity of mind. And when, after 
observing them, the marriage was concluded, the dis- 
gust and hatred which Prasanna had previously felt 
towards the customary observances of Hinduism were 
greatly increased, and he felt quite certain that such 
a religion could never have come from a holy God. 

When all the marriage ceremonies were over, 
Dwarkanatli gave a grand entertainment to all his 
female guests. Then the bride and bridegroom took 
their leave. The bride was placed privately, so that 
no one might see her, in a covered palki ; and the 
bearers carried her away. She came to her father-in- 
law’s house, to live in stricter seclusion and confine- 
ment than at her own father’s. But all the family, 
especially Prasanna’s mother, grandmother, sister, and 
sisters-in-law, received her most affectionately, and 
showed her all the kindness they could, in order to 
make her contented and happy. 

It may have been two or three months after the 
wedding, that one day Sarju’s wife, Saudamini, was 
sitting listlessly in the verandah, and her child Gopal 
was sleeping on the ground near her, when Kamini 
came out of her apartment with the Kamayan in her 
hand, and sat down, leaning her back against the 
railing of the verandah, and began to chant part of 
that celebrated poem. Upon this Saudamini said to 
her. * Olf, Kamini ! the sight of that book reminds me 
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that Gopal’s father told me to learn the worship of 
Sliiv from you. You perform it 'every day, and he 
wishes me to do the same.* 

Kamini said, ‘ You had better learn to read the 
verses for yourself, sister. Shall I teach you ? You 
will then be able to do all the worship prescribed in 
the Shastras/ 

‘ Oh, dear, no, Kamini ! ’ said Saudamini ; ‘ if I were 
to learn to read, G opal’s father would be very angry 
with me. How could I take care of the child ? And 
if I were to act in this way, contrary to all the 
customs of my forefathers, some great calamity would 
certainly come upon us/ 

Kamini smiled and said, ‘ Very well, sister ; I will 
teach you in the same way as I do my parrot ; when 
shall we begin ? ' 

‘ Now, if you like/ Saudamini replied ; ‘ the child 
is asleep. But I will call Nistarini, she too ought to 
learn it/ 

But Chandra’s wife, Nistarini, had been very much 
displeased with Kamini that morning, because 
Mahendra, thinking Kamini was sad and wanted to 
see her mother, had tried to please her by giving her 
a beautiful new dress. Nistarini called her sadness 
affectation, and, because she herself had not received 
a dress like her, threw out hints that she was an 
artful, deceitful woman, and was so angry with her 
father-in-law as to apply to him the Bengalee proverb, 
‘ In this house, seemingly, it is the child who cries that 
gets the rice/ In this way the quarrel had risen 
high, and was only quieted by the authority* of the 
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grandmother. This outward reconciliation had not 
taken place more than an hour or so, when Saudamini 
called Nistarini to become Kamini's pupil, and it is no 
wonder that that did not improve matters at all. 

When Nistarini had heard what Saudamini said, 
she cried out, * I think you must all have gone mad. 
You, too, sister ! What is the meaning of your falling 
at this girl’s feet ? Why, she only came here a day 
or two ago, and she lias already turned our father-in- 
law against us, so that he only gives sweet words to 
us, while she gets all the presents. To learn the 
worship of Shiv from her, indeed ! Well, sister, I tell 
you it would be much better for us if she were away, 
and her teaching too. What with her pujas and her 
reading, she is so conceited that there is no bearing 
her. But she will learn wisdom in time. Wait a 
little, till she tries her hand at cooking, then she will 
find that a text does not make the best spice for a 
curry, or else her husband will soon find it out for her, 
and then what will happen ? And when her children 
come it will be still worse. Who knows ? perhaps 
she will try to put her baby to sleep by singing the 
Kamayan, or repeating the name of Shiv ! * 

‘ For shame, Nistarini ! ’ said Saudamini ; 4 see, you 
have made poor Kamini cry ! How can you do so ? 
Besides, you are insulting the *gods. You had better 
go away now, and keej) quiet until you have forgotten 
all about this quarrel.’ 

Nistarini went away to her own room, muttering to 
herself that if her elder sister, who had always been 
her frigid, was now going to turn against her, she 
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could not stand it What could she do but run away, 
or jump into a well, or take poison > 

But Saudamini did not believe this, nor turn against 
her. She was affectionate and gentle, and boro 
patiently Nistarini’s temper, and always endeavoured 
to keep peace and concord. So, wiping Kamini’s eyes, 
she said to her, ‘ Come, Kamini, never mind her unkind 
words ; she will herself be sorry for them to-morrow. 
Come now and teach me. I am all attention ; for I 
really wish to please Gopal’s father by learning to 
perform that pujaj And Kamini, comforted by her 
sister’s kindness, cheerfully did as she wished. 

Now, what account shall we give to the readers of 
this history, of Kamini’s instructions to her sister 
about the worship of Shiv ? If they know it, it is 
needless. If they do not know it, it would be no 
benefit to teach them. Indeed, it would assuredly be 
an injury to them. It is to be hoped that Kamini 
did not understand the popular meaning of it. And 
when any one reflects on its unseemliness and foolish- 
ness, it appears very wonderful that any intelligent 
being should regard it as the worship and service of 
God. It is not surprising that Saudamini thought it 
difficult, and concluded it would take a great many 
# days to commit to memory so many Sanskrit verses. 
But Kamini agreed to teach her a lesson every day 
Just then, however, Prasanna came out of his room 
and made a sign to Kamini to come and give him his 
dinner, and she immediately accompanied him for 
the purpose. 




CHAPTER XI. 

PllASANNA AND KAMINI. 

HE relations which were soon established 
between Prasanna and Kamini were much 
more affectionate than he had ever ex- 
pected ; for although she was without any proper 
education, she had a sweet disposition and a -sharp 
intelligence, and quickly understood, with little teach- 
ing, the things he most wished he;r to learn. Kamini, 
too, loved her husband dearly, and looked up to him 
as a model of perfection. But there was one thing 
that distressed him, viz., that Kamini was devotedly 
attached to idolatry. Though in worldly matters she 
possessed an unusually clear judgment and good sense, 
in religion she appeared to him to he altogether astray. 
No doctrine, however horrible it might be, if found in 
the Sliastras, caused her the least alarm. The most 
senseless and foolish ceremonies raised in her mind no 
feeling of contempt. The absurdity and unutterable 
impurity of the legends produced in her no doubt or 
disgust. Indeed, she regarded them all as holy, 
religious teaching. When Prasanna saw this he 
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could not understand it, for he did not know that it is 
by means of such human inventions, under the name 
of religion, that the evil spirit enfeebles and leads 
astray the minds of men, and shuts them up in thick 
darkness. This was Kamini’s condition ; but the 
Spirit of all truth had begun to 'Shine gradually in 
Prasanna’s heart. 

The fact is, Prasanna had become almost a Christian. 
Before the pilgrimage to Benares he had thought that 
perhaps there might be some argument in support of 
the religion of his fathers which he had not yet heard, 
and by which his own faith in it might be re-established 
with new force. But when he saw that neither his 
father, nor his brothers, nor his uncle, nor his father- 
in-law, nor his friend Nilkamal, nor the priest 
Visliwanath, nor the Ganga putra, Durga Das, nor any 
teacher or learned man of Benares, brought any 
argument, or even spoke of doing so, but instead of 
this they had all become angry, and threatened, or 
used hard language, or spoke only of worldly disgrace 
and trouble, he was sure they had no proper argument 
to bring ; and that was the reason why, instead of 
bringing proof, they treated him so badly. In propor- 
tion, also, as he became better acquainted with the real 
facts, and doctrines, and customs, and ceremonies of 
Hinduism, lie was more and more convinced that it 
never could have come from the true and holy God, 
his Heavenly Father, and could not possibly be the 
true way of salvation. 

But although his faith in his old religion was 
altogether overthrown, he had not yet attained to full 
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faith in the religion of Christ. There were still some 
doubts in his mind which could not be removed all at 
once. In consequence, however, of his marriage he 
had now more freedom than before, and could, when- 
ever he pleased, read in his own room the New 
Testament his grandmother had given him ; he could 
go to his Christian friend, Earn Bayal, for religious 
conversation, and no one asked him where he had 
been or whence he came. So that he could tell all 
his doubts and difficulties unreservedly to his friend, 
and find in his comments the meaning and explanation 
of them ; just as he had before learned from him the 
uncertainty and insufficiency of the teaching of the 
Brahma Samaj. 

Earn Dayal explained to him that his difficulties 
were of two kinds. The first had reference not to the 
Christian religion only, but to the general condition of 
the world, and to all the other religions in it ; and 
Prasannas doubts were chiefly of this kind. Then 
there were others, which applied only to the special 
teaching or facts of Christianity. Of the first kind 
were — (1) What was the origin of evil or sin? 
(2) How is such injustice as appears in the earthly 
condition of man possible ? (3) What power has man 

to escape from this state of sin and injustice ? 
(4) When the state of man in this world is such, 
what will it be in the next ? (5) If the state of man 

is such, for what purpose did God create him ? and 
what is the nature of God Himself ? (6) As man him- 

self cannot explain these mysteries, even supposing 
some kilowledge of them were given by God, how can 
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it be proved to be authentic and true ? (7) If such 

true authentic knowledge can be obtained from God, 
why has not all the human race obtained it ? 

When Frasanna unreservedly expressed these doubts 
to Earn Dayal, he did not blame him on account of 
them. Indeed, he acknowledged that many thoughtful 
Hindus, when first detached from their old faith, fall 
for a time into such doubts as these ; and if any one 
is not sincere, it is no wonder if, sinking into the 
mire of them, he should utterly perish. Earn Dayal 
also pointed out to him that the root and essence of 
them all is the same — viz., sin, or moral evil, the origin 
of which was such a difficulty to him. Eegarding the 
existence of sin there could be no doubt whatever ; 
but how it originated is not explained in any religion, 
while in some its very existence is denied ; and in 
none, except the religion of Christ, is any adequate 
remedy for it to be found. The superiority of 
Christianity over all other religions, and its truth too, 
are made manifest in these two ways : that it contains 
a rational account of the entrance of sin into the 
world, and together with this gives authentic informa- 
tion of the provision made by God of an adequate, 
sufficient, and effectual remedy for it. 

Then, in regard to the facts of. Christianity and the 
teaching of Scripture, about which Frasanna felt 
doubts, they were connected cliieliy with that very 
remedy for sin. For instance, the union of Father, 
Son, and Holy Spirit in the Divine nature or Godhead ; 
and the Father sending the Son into the world, and 
the Son becoming incarnate, and taking a human form 
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and being sacrificed as an atonement for the sin of. the 
world, and the regeneration of men by the Holy Spirit, 
and so on. Bam Dayal pointed out that it is not at 
all surprising if, on such great and awful subjects, 
there should be found in a Divine revelation some 
things which are bfcyond the limits of man’s narrow 
understanding. But the essential question is, Who is 
it that teaches these things ? and what is the authority 
of the teacher ? and how can his authority be 
established and authenticated ? 

4 Now it is self-evident/ said Bam Dayal, ‘ that the 
teacher of these things was the Lord Jesus Christ ; 
and in the establishment of His authority to do this, 
He said one thing which every one can put to the test. 
He frequently said, “ I shall be put to death for the 
sin of the world, and I shall rise again the third day, 
and then you will know that all My teaching is true.” 
Now the victory of the Lord over death, and His 
issuing forth alive from the tomb, is a fact, the belief 
of which is dependent upon evidence and examination ; 
and tlie existing arguments in support of it are well 
known to those acquainted with history to be irrefutable. 
If they are not, it ought not to be difficult to overthrow 
them. But no one has as yet overthrown them. It 
is through the influence of this Divine and wonderful 
fact that the whole religious condition of the world has 
been changing from that time, and is still being changed, 
and the spiritual renewal of innumerable human beings 
has been going on, and is still going on in all countries.’ 

The faith of JLTasanna in the Lord Jesus Christ 
gained constantly increasing strength from these ex- 
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planations of Earn Dayal. But there was one practical 
matter regarding which he still had some doubt. It 
is the command of the Lord, that whosoever believes 
in Him shall become His disciple by being baptized 
with water. But a Hindu who does this is at once 
cast off by all his relatives, who %Vill have no further 
intercourse with him. It was this that hindered 
Erasanna from obeying this command ; for it seemed 
to him too miserable to be thus cut off from all his 
family, and especially from his dearly beloved wife. 
He was thinking about this when he called Kamini to 
give him his dinner, for he had made an appointment 
to meet Earn Dayal afterwards, in order to consider 
this matter with him. 

Since his marriage, Erasanna had, as opportunity 
offered, given Kamini some religious teaching accord- 
ing to his knowledge, and had endeavoured, without 
mentioning its name, to draw her mind gradually to- 
wards the Christian religion. He had felt the un- 
utterable and priceless love of the Lord Jesus Christ 
to have such a powerful and blessed influence upon 
his own mind, that he earnestly desired" Kamini to 
taste it, and to share its boundless peace too. Kamini 
was ready to listen to his words ; but she did not 
understand his object, and he had to be very careful 
lest Kamini, seeing what he was aiming at, should 
get alarmed, and not heed what lie said, or perhaps 
even speak to others about it. When Kamini, in 
compliance with his call, came into their room, lie 
said to her, 4 Come, let us sit down together and 
take some food. Don't be afraid. There is no harm 
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in it ; and I want to have some conversation with 
you/ 

Kamini was assuredly very much delighted when 
Prasanna in this way treated his wife like a suitable 
companion, and this occasion she came, and smil- 
ingly sat down besitfb him ; when lie said to her, ‘ Did 
you ever hear, dear, of any other religion in the world 
but your own ? * 

Kamini replied, ‘ Yes, I have heard of the Muham- 
madan religion/ 

‘Yes, there is that/ Prasanna said; ‘and there is 
another, one of the books of which I have just been 
reading. It teaches that all men are sinners/ 

‘Well/ answered Kamini, ‘I suppose that is true. 
For who is there who does not commit sin ? It is a 
good thing that by the favour of the cleotas we can do 
works of merit too, and so enter the heaven of Indra/ 

‘ But according to this book/ said Prasanna, ‘ there 
is in point of fact no such thing as works of merit/ 

‘ Well, to be sure ! what kind of teaching is that ? ’ 
exclaimed Kamini. ‘ No such thing as works of merit ! 
Is there no riierit in giving alms, feeding Brahmans, 
digging tanks, or performing austerities ? * 

Prasanna said, ‘ This book teaches that whatever 
good works are possible to us, it is our duty to per- 
form them. So to speak, it is a debt which we owe, 
and what merit can there lie in paying it ? * 

‘ But how can such teaching be beneficial ? ’ asked 
Kamini. ‘ For if there is no merit in good works, who 
will perform them 'i and how can such people hope to 
go to heaven ? ’ 





PRASANNA AND K AM INI* 


87 


‘ Through the merits of another/ said Prasanna. 

‘Well, that is a very wonderful tiling/ replied 
Kamini, f and it seems a very easy thing too. Put if 
all are sinners, who can have merit enough to be a 
Saviour V 

‘ There is an account given/ said Prasanna, ‘ of a 
Saviour who is an incarnation of the Godhead, and 
who is absolutely free from sin, and can therefore be 
the Saviour of sinners/ 

' The meaning of that is/ said Kamini, ‘ that He 
forgives their sins. Well, our gods do that too. 
Put how can God need to become incarnate ? Ts not 
His command alone sufficient for everything ? And 
what need can there be of His merit ? or what benefit 
can it be to any human being ? * 

Prasanna said, ‘ How can a holy and righteous God 
forgive sin by His mere command ? If there was no 
punishment of sin, what sinner would ever forsake his 
sins ? And, on the other hand, if fitting punishment 
is given to sinners, who can be saved ? In this great 
difficulty there is only one adequate remedy apparent, 
viz., that some one who is free from sin, and full 
of merit, should stand in the place*, of the sinner, 
and bear the punishment due to the sinner instead of 
him, and that the fruits of 1 Lis merit should be given 
to the sinner. In this way the sinner might escape 
punishment, and no injury be done to the Divine 
justice/ 

‘ How could there be no injury ? 1 asked Kamini ; 
‘ if the sinner escapes, and the innocent is punished, is 
not this great injustice and oppression ? * 
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Prasaifha replied, * If some mediator of his own free 
will were to do this in behalf of sinners, what oppres- 
sion would there be in that ? If my brother were 
thrown into prison for debt, and I went to the court 
and of my own Vill paid his debt, and the judge took 
it from me and set my brother free, would he do any 
injustice in this ? Or if, to save you from some great 
danger, I threw myself into that danger, and, while I 
saved you, lost my own life, would there be any in- 
justice in this ? * 

* Oh, no ! 1 said Kamini, * there would be no injustice 
whatever in this. But it would show great love in- 
deed. May you never do anything of the kind for 
my sake ! That would be surpassing and wonderful 
love ; and the very thought of your being exposed to 
such danger makes me tremble.* 

4 Well, dear, listen to me,* Prasanna said ; ‘ accord- 
ing to this book, God lias done this very thing in order 
to save us sinners. But I cannot tell you more about 
it now, for I must go to meet a friend. But think 
about what you have heard.’ 

Saying this Prasanna went away. 



CHAPTER XII. 


FAMILY DISCORD AND SIGNS OF COMING TROUBLE. 

O indications appeared to show whether or 
no Prasanna’s words had taken effect on 
Kamini’s heart, for just as lie went away 
she heard a noise proceeding from the other side of 
the house, and went in that direction in order to 
ascertain its cause. When there, she discovered that 
the sound came from Nis tar ini’s room, and she was on 
the point of going in, but when she saw that Chandra 
Kumar was there she hid her face, and concealed 
herself in a neighbouring room, where she could, with- 
out being seen, hear what was going on. In this way 
she came to know that Chandra was giving his wife a 
good beating, because his mother had found fault witli 
him about her. The truth is, that Mahcndra’s wife 
was a quarrelsome, disagreeable, and selfish woman, 
and when Chandra came home, weary witli work and 
heat, she told him in a provoking way that his wife 
had insulted Kamini, and unless lie punished her he 
would be under her thumb and very contemptible. 
Put she had only a selfish object in saying this, 
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because Nistarini was an orphan, while Kamini’s father 
was a man of consequence, who, if he heard that his 
daughter was not happy in her father-in-law’s house, 
might remove her to his own. When Chandra heard 
Ills mother’s ftlunts he could not bear them, and 
without further inquiry took off his shoe and began to 
beat Nistarini with it unmercifully, saying at the same 
time, so that his mother might hear, ‘ You are in this 
way to learn perfectly not to quarrel with a favourite. 
Don’t you know that your younger sister-in-law is 
much too clever, and good, and holy for you to be a fit 
companion for her ? Don’t you know that you are not 
fit to put your foot on the same ground with her ? 
Be so good as to keep to yourself in future ; and don’t 
offend the righteous Kamini with your impertinence.’ 

Such scenes as these take place, from time to time, 
in the families of all countries, because all mankind 
have been corrupted by universal original sin, and 
instead of unselfish Divine love, self-seeking and envy 
control the minds of all. Undoubtedly, however, this 
state of things is more apparent among those who do 
not pay proper respect to the female sex, nor in- 
struct them according to the law of God. Because in 
this way the original qualities of woman, which are 
excellent by nature, are repressed by ignorance and • 
inferiority, until they are corrupted and perverted. 
If any one is treated like an animal, will he not soon 
become like one ? If nothing is done to improve and 
teach any one, will he not quickly be ruined ? And 
will not he who is not employed in some suitable, 
good, and useful occupation, certainly busy himself, 
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through indolence and mischievousness, with unworthy 
and injurious thoughts and pursuits ? This is the 
chief reason why such scenes occur in Hindu house- 
holds, and especially between mother and daughters- 
in-law. And the best remedy sad state of 

things may be found in a command of the Christian 
Scriptures : * Husbands, dwell with your wives according 
to knowledge, giving honour unto the wife, as unto the 
weaker vessel, and as being heirs together of the grace 
of life ; that your prayers be not hindered/ 

From her place of concealment Kamini heard all 
that passed, and was very sorry indeed on account of 
it. And when Chandra had gone away she went to 
Nistarini, and said how grieved she felt because of her 
suffering, and begged they might be friends again. 
Gradually the clouds passed away from Nistar ini’s 
countenance, and at length she said, with a smile, 
‘ Well, I think it was very foolish in me to be so 
angry all about a dress/ I11 this way concord and 
friendship were restored between them, and Nistarini, 
forgetting her husband’s unkindness, began to play the 
Bengalee game of ‘Mogul Path an ’ with Kamini. The 
reason why she was so quickly satisfied may be found 
in the fact that this kind of disrespect and dishonour 
• is no uncommon thing among Hindu women. They 
say that even the slave comes at length to love his 
chains, and this mental degradation is the clearest 
proof of his real slavery. However, but for Kamini’s 
affectionate kindness, perhaps Nistarini would not have 
been so quickly comforted. 

While Kamini was doing this good work, her hus- 
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band wa« having a conversation with his Christian 
friend, Earn Dayal, on the result of which Kamini’s 
happiness very much depended. For some time 
Prasanna had acknowledged that whoever trusts for 
salvation in tka. Lord Jesus Christ ought, in accordance 
with His command, to receive baptism in His name, 
and become His disciple openly before alL And he 
was very desirous to put away his present secrecy and 
make a distinct profession of his faith. He had 
spoken of this to Earn Dayal, and Earn Dayal had 
mentioned it two or three times to the foreign 
missionary who was his friend ; and it was by the 
advice of them both, as well as in accordance with his 
own wish, he had concluded that if there was the 
slightest hope of Kamini’s joining him in this im- 
portant step, he ought to postpone it for a time on her 
account, and to endeavour in every way to lead her 
mind towards the Christian faith. One reason of this 
was that he loved his wife very dearly, and it seemed 
a dreadful tiling to him to be separated from her. 
Then, through his faith in the Lord Jesus Christ, a 
Divine, unselfish love had sprung up in his heart, in 
consequence of which he was extremely desirous that 
Kamini slrould share witli him that peace-giving love 
and salvation. For whoever loves the Lord will, 
assuredly, like Him, earnestly desire the salvation of 
all, and especially of those who are dearest to them. 

But to act in this manner in the family, and 
especially towards his wife, became every day more 
and more difficult and impossible to Prasanna. For 
he could not now, as formerly, employ deception ; but 
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without deceit how could he hide his object from them 
all ? It also seemed to him to be a kind of hypocrisy 
to continue outwardly a Hindu, while in heart he was 
a Christian, and he began to doubt whether by acting 
in this way he was not betraying his Jrrd. But from 
jill the conversation he had been able to have with 
Kamini, and her replies to his questions, he could see 
no grounds for hope that at present she would do as 
he wished ; and yet how could lie be separated from 
her ? He was in this difficulty of mind when he left 
Kamini at home, and went to consult with Kam Dayal. 
On arriving there, and being received kindly by his 
friend, he explained his anxiety to him as follows : 

‘ My dear friend, you know very well that my 
mind lias for some time reposed its trust in the Lord 
Jesus Christ. And I know that such a believer ought 
to be baptized in the name of the Lord. And I myself 
have been ready to do this; but I have also wished 
that, if possible, my dear wife might accompany me in 
this. With this hope I have had conversation with 
her, which has, however, convinced me that this hope 
of mine is, under present circumstances, impossible. 
Now, will you kindly tell me what you think I ought 
to do ? ’ 

I11 reply to this Bam Dayal asked Prasnnna, ‘ Have 
you spoken plainly to your wife on this important 
matter ? or have you only hinted a few words to her 
about it ? ’ 

Prasanna said, ‘ How could I speak plainly about 
it? In the whole family there is not one person who 
would listen to such words from my lips. When I 
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was first inquiring about these things, all except my 
grandmother opposed me with great harshness. If I 
were now to speak openly about them, I don’t know 
what they would do. But I have no doubt that my 
father-in-law \£ould forcibly take away my wife from 
me, and my fatliei and brothers would in some way or 
other cqnfine me. They appear to have determined 
not to care in the least about what is true or what is 
false, but on one point they are unanimous, — that they 
will not allow any discussion about it ; and my wife 
seems to agree with them in this/ 

llam Dayal replied, ‘What you tell me reminds me 
of a saying of Paul, the apostle of our Lord, that “ the 
god of this world hath blinded the minds of them which 
believe not, lest the light of the glorious Gospel of 
Christ, who is the image of God, should shine unto 
1110111.” The natural condition of the minds of us all 
is the same. It is only by the Lord’s grace that we 
are now different ; and the same grace is available for 
them too. We ought constantly to pray for this on 
their behalf. Put to point out clearly and certainly 
what you ought to do in these circumstances is not 
easy. There can be no doubt that it is your duty to 
be baptized in the name of the Lord ; but there is no 
command about the particular time or circumstances in 
which this must be done. In delaying to do this for 
the sake of your wife, I think you have done well. But 
if you now feel sure that you ought not to delay any 
longer, I cannot deny this. The Lord will certainly 
B uide and help those who truly believe in Him. If 
you do this, you will be separated from all your 
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family, and from your wife, in consequence of their 
prejudice and enmity ; and t-lie pain and suffering 
involved in this will chiefly be yours, for their 
suffering will only increase yours. If you should 
accept all this bitter pain, because you ^love the Lord 
with sincere and true heart, you wffl assuredly have 
special grace given to you by Him, and we His dis- 
ciples will do all we can to help you. But the decision 
of this important matter rests emphatically with your- 
self in prayer and communion with the Lord/ 

While Earn Dayal was uttering these words 
Bras an 11 a fixed his eyes stedfastly upon him, and 
listened with the most earnest attention. Then be 
exclaimed, ‘Wliat an unhappy being I am, that all my 
family should so oppress me ! 1 only wish to act 

according to the command of God, and to walk in the 
true way of His salvation, and they neither seek salva- 
tion themselves nor let me do if either. They neither 
refute my words, nor reply to my arguments, nor 
even listen to them. They only throw difficulties in 
my way, and employ themselves in destroying the 
truth, and treating the Saviour Jesus Christ with con- 
tempt, and strive that both they and 1 should be cast 
into hell. I am certain that, except the Lord Jesus 
Christ, there is no Saviour either for them or for me. 

“But when I believe on Him and wish to act accordingly, 
they wish to entangle me in hypocritical and deceitful 
practices. How is it possible for me to continue to live 
among them ? But how can I separate myself from 
them, and especially from my wife ? I am in great 
difficulty. 0 Lord Jesus Christ, do Thou help and 
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guide me, or else I shall be lost ! * Then, turning 
towards Earn Dayal, he said, ‘ My dear friend, do you 
offer a few words of prayer with me to the Lord in my 
behalf ? ’ Then they both knelt down and worshipped 
the Lord. Kgm Dayal prayed most earnestly to 
Him for Prasanna; that He would Help and guide him. 
After this Prasanna’s courage revived a little, and, 
taking leave of Ham Dayal, he went home. 

Meanwhile Kamini, having finished her game with 
Nistarini, went into her own room and began to 
prepare the evening meal for Prasanna ; but as it was 
long before he returned she became drowsy and went 
to sleep. When he came home she woke up, lit his 
lamp, and placed his meal before him. She saw that 
he looked anxious and distressed, and seemed much 
troubled by every little attention ; at length he said 
to her, ‘ Do not take any trouble about me ; leave the 
lamp and retire to rest; I shall sit up for some time 
reading.’ He had often done so, and for this reason 
Kamini did not think anything about it then, and went 
to sleep. But afterwards she remembered that, whether 
in a dream or before she slept, she saw her husband 
looking at her with the tenderest affection, and heard 
him say in the saddest voice, ‘ Clod bless you, my 
most beloved wife ! ’ 



CHAPTER XIII. 


THE DISTRACTION AND MADNESS OF THE HOUSEHOLD. 

HEN Kamini arose in the morning she saw 
that Prasanna was not in the room ; and 
remembering how strange bis manner had 
been on the previous evening, she became anxious 
and alarmed about what could have happened to her 
husband. She knew that no one loved him so nllee- 
tionately as his grandmother, and for this reason she 
went at once in search of her, in order to tell her 
troubles ; and they both searched everywhere in the 
family, but no trace of him could be found. He was 
not anywhere in the house, nor had any one seen him 
going out. It was <piitc possible, indeed, that he might 
have gone out very early to breathe the fresh morning 
air; but as the day advanced, and no Prasanna ( nine, 
the whole family became alarmed and confounded, and 
each person began, according to his fancy, to imagine 
in his own mind and to make all sorts of conjectures 
as to what had become of him. 

Mahendra’s aged aunt thought he had been carried 
away and hidden somewhere by some fairy or ghost, 
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and although the others did not believe this, neverthe- 
less the very mention of it made the hearts of some* 
of them tremble more than ever. Sarju mentally con- 
cluded that he had been drowned while bathing ; but, 
not to alarm hi^ mother, he mentioned his thought to 
no one but Chandra. The latter, however, considered 
it probable that Prasanna had fallen ill somewhere, 
because once before, when working, he had been 
attacked with hemoptysis, and perhaps this had now 
happened to him again, and he might be lying some- 
where prostrate and helpless, unable to send word to 
his family. In this way they went on increasing each 
other’s alarm and distraction, and no one knew what 
had happened or was going to happen, or what ought 
to be done. 

But the state of poor Kamini was more grievous 
than that of any one else. She was sure that some 
mysterious and awful calamity had befallen her, and 
she fell at her mother-in-law’s feet beseeching her to 
send messengers in every direction in search of her 
son, and crying out in a heart-breaking voice, * Alas ! 
unhappy creature that I am ! why cannot I go in 
search of him myself ? I know it would be contrary 
to our customs for me to do this ; but what bad 
customs ours are, and what pain they cause me now, 
such as I never even thought of ? Oh, my dear and 
honoured husband ! what shall I do if you do not 
come back ? Why did not you who are my life take 
your slave with you ? In your company the shadow 
of a tree would be a beautiful palace to me, and the 
wild berries which bats eat the most delicious food. 
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But without you this pleasant home is more desolate 
to me than the wilderness.* Then, dashing her head 
against the cold stone, she continued, ‘ As the cliakor, 
enamoured of the moon, feeds on its beams, so does 
my soul hunger and thirst for your society. Indeed, 
you must come back, for I can have 110 joy or rest 
without you. You must come back, O I01YI of my 
life ! jewel of my soul, you must return, or I shall 
die ! * 

It is not surprising that Prasanna’s family should be 
distressed at his disappearance ; and assuredly the grief 
of Kamini must have been especially great. And 
although perhaps she uttered such language more or 
less in accordance with custom, nevertheless her grief 
was undoubtedly very real and severe. Different 
races express such sorrow in different ways. Some 
utter their pain violently, like the fury of a sudden 
storm, and then, like a storm, are soon calm and quiet 
again. Others restrain and conceal their grief, and 
generally the suffering of such persons is more severe and 
abiding. Kainini*s expressions were such as it was 
thought fit to use on the loss of a husband, and so she 
used them ; and, moved by her grief and their own 
anxiety, Prasanna’s three brothers — Sarju, Chandra, 
* and Nawa — went out in search of him. 

They hunted in every place where Prasanna was in 
the habit of going, — the houses of their neighbours 
and acquaintances, and every school and market-place, 
the roads, bathing-places, and gardens in all directions ; 
hut he was not to be found anywhere ; nor could they 
hear any news of him. At length it occurred to Nawa 
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that it would not be surprising if lie had gone to the 
Christian, Earn Dayal. Upon this the three brothers 
went to liis house ; and there they heard that Prasanna 
had indeed been there, but was not there then, for he 
had gone to a foreign Christian missionary, and it was 
his intention to become a Christian himself. This in- 
telligence # seemed to his 1 aethers as though a thunder- 
bolt had struck them, and for some time they were 
stunned and bewildered. As soon as they had re- 
covered their senses a little, they went straight home 
to give the dreadful tidings. 

On arriving there they told all they had heard to 
Mahendra and the rest of the family. When they 
heard it they were carried away by a whirlwind of 
excitement, and men and women with one voice began 
to cry aloud, and exclaim, and lament, so that if any 
stranger bad seen and heard them lie would certainly 
have supposed that some one had just died there. The 
anger of the father and mother was the most terrible 
of all. They began to curse their son and their own 
destiny, and to say, 4 If he had been carried away by a 
demon, or drowned, or had died in any other way, it 
would have been better than this misery. The honour 
of the family is gone ; our son is sold into the hands of 
strangers, our daugliter-in-law is a widow, our caste is 
ruined, our gods are dishonoured ! How could such a 
curse fall upon us ? Alas ! alas ! what shall we do ? * 
And all Kamini’s love for her husband was in an 
instant changed to cruel hate, and she began to call the 
‘jewel of her soul’ a vile apostate, a heartless monster, 
a hateful heretic. 
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When this storm had a little subsided, Sarju said to 
his father and brothers, ‘ What ought we to do now ? 
for he has not yet become a Christian by baptism, and 
if we quickly employ means and make some effort we 
may perhaps even now be able to savt? him from that 
calamity, lint if we delay there will be i\) remedy/ 

To this they all agreed, and they were also of one 
mind on another point, — that if he could be saved from 
the water of baptism, it would be all right. Whatever 
else besides this he might have done, it could be 
atoned for : if he had eaten forbidden food, this might 
be forgiven by feeding Brahmans ; his desire to become 
a Christian might also be pardoned. In short, in 
whatever way it could be done, by force or fraud, by 
kind word or by threatening, by persuasion, by false 
promises, by violence, in some way or other he must, 
be brought home. And when he has come home he 
must be kept there. If there is no other way of 
doing it, he must be made an idiot by opium or some 
other stupefying drug, for that would be better than 
becoming a Christian, — and an idiot, son is better than 
a daughter. 

Perhaps the readers of this affecting history, when 
they read this account, may feel some doubt whether 
the relations of Prasanna, when they talked in this way, 
and took counsel together, had not already become idiots 
and madmen, and altogether hard-hearted and impious 
too ; and if such conduct was in accordance with the 
religion of the Hindu Shastras, what other argument 
is wanted to prove that it is not Divine ? For whether 
Christianity be true or not, there can be no .doubt 



102 


PRASANNA AND K A MINI. 


about this, — that it was both the right and the duty 
of Prasanna to exercise the judgment and conscience 
which God had given him in finding out the right 
will and the true religion of God. And he had done 
this with an inflight and true heart, and in consequence 
of this he diad sincere faith in the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and was Certain that that was the only way of salva- 
tion. And this judgment of liis was undoubtedly 
authentic and correct, and he was able to bring proofs 
in support of his statements, and he wished to explain 
them to all his family, that they also might obtain 
faith and salvation. But they hardened their hearts, 
and would not allow even the thought to enter them 
that perhaps what Prasanna said might be true. 
Indeed, they were so fascinated by the pride of caste 
and their religious customs, that they endeavoured to 
persecute and ruin him. But this conduct was only 
in accordance with the prophetic saying of the Lord 
Jesus Christ : ‘ The brother shall deliver up the 

brother to death, and the father the child ; and the 
children shall rise up against their parents, and cause 
them to be put to death. And ye shall be hated of 
all men for My name's sake ; but he that endureth to 
the end shall be saved.' At length the result of their 
consultation was that Mahendra and his three remain- 
ing sons, in the fever of this madness, went to the 
1 louse of the foreign missionary in search of Prasanna. 




CHAPTER XIV. 

A PAINFUL DISCUSSION. 

foreign missionary in whose house Pras- 
nna had taken refuge had resided for 
3veral years in the neighbourhood of 
Calcutta, and was the principal of a largo mission- 
school there. Hundreds of Bengalee youths were 
taught in that school, and received regular instruction 
in the facts of Christianity. It is not surprising 
that several of them acknowledged in their h carts the 
beauty, holiness, and truth of the history ; but those 
who acted in accordance with this conviction were 
rare. For such as did so, separate rooms like barracks 
were built near the school, and in those the Christian 
students lived. The missionary’s house also was built 
in the same compound ; and several times students 
who desired to know the true way of salvation had 
sought that knowledge from the missionary, and had 
sometimes taken refuge in his house. In this way 
the missionary had varied experience in such cases, 
and from frequent practice had acquired all kinds of 
knowledge regarding them. He was also a man of a 
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mild, patient, and thoughtful disposition, and it was 
not his wont to be hasty in such important matters. 
For this reason he had warned Ram Bayal to be very 
careful in testing Prasanna’s faith, in order to see 
whether or npt it was genuine ; and had told him 
how necessary it was to point out plainly to him the 
sufferings danger, and disgrace which would come to 
himself and his family if lie were baptized, and the 
earthly pain he would have to bear as a Christian, 
and what he ought to do in regard to the honour due 
to his parents. From the first the missionary had 
explained all these things to Prasanna through Ram 
Bayal ; and when Prasanna came to his house he was 
him&elf explaining them to him more fully, just at 
the time that Maliendra and his other sons arrived 
there in search of Prasanna. 

Coming as they did in the heat of their anger, they 
were at first rather violent and rude, and, going inside 
the house, called out in a loud voice, ‘Whereas Pras- 
anna ? We must speak to him. Bring him here. 
Who has misled and entrapped him ? * And when 
the missionary, hearing their outcry, came and asked 
them, 4 What’s the matter ? what do you want ? * they 
began to reproach him, saying, ‘ It is you who have 
led him astray and ruined him by your promises of a # 
beautiful house, and a European wife, and a fine 
carriage.’ The missionary, when he heard their 
abusive language, was not angered by it, but bore it 
gently and patiently ; and, remembering what great 
suffering these circumstances must cause to the affec- 
i innate heart of a father, ho courteously led Maliendra 
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and his sons to the room in which Prasanna was 
sitting. Prasanna had heard their voices, and well 
knew how painful an interview with them would be. 
This was the reason why marks of pain and anxiety 
appeared in his countenance, and hew supported his 
head with his hand. 

Mahendra thought it better, in the first instance, to 
allure him by affectionate gentleness, and said to him, 
‘ My boy, why have you left us in this way ? You 
really must come back with us. While you are away, 
our house is a house of mourning ; your mother has 
neither eaten nor drunk since you left, nor will she 
till you return. She will certainly die. You ought to 
consider this/ 

Prasanna replied, * I would return with pleasure, 
but I cannot forsake my religion/ 

Mahendra asked, ‘ What religion is that ? * Then 
getting very angry, he continued, ‘ I will tell you what 
it is — to dishonour your father, to kill your mother 
with grief, to abandon your wife, whom you have just 
promised to love, to love foreigners better than your 
own brothers, to eat with doms and chamars — that is 
what the Christian religion is. And in return for all 
you forsake what do you g3t ? The pleasure of tastin^ 
beef ! Oh, Prasanna ! how could you have fallen so 
low ? Besides, the promises of these foreigners will 
never be fulfilled ; they are very deceitful. You will 
get no European wife, for white women despise black 
men/ 

Prasanna was deeply grieved to hear such foolish 
words from the lips of his father, and said in .reply, 
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‘ Oil, father, don't you know me better than that ? 
Do you think me such a contemptible wretch ? No 
one has ever promised me such things as you say. I 
want no other wife than my beautiful Kamini. I 
have no wish,. whatever to taste beef. I was drawn 
towards Christianity by quite a different force. The 
salvation/of my soul, the forgiveness of my sins, ever- 
lasting life, — these are the things which I need. I can 
obtain all these priceless blessings through the Lord 
Jesus Christ freely and without price. But I gain 
only one worldly benefit, viz., the peace of mind which 
comes from doing one’s duty, and knowing that God 
is my Father, and that I am walking in His way. 
Moreover, I know very well that, instead of worldly 
comfort, I must lose my father and mother and my 
share of the patrimony. This is my portion. Hence- 
forth I shall be regarded as a sinful outcast by my 
family and friends. The lowest of my servants would 
not eat food with me ; my wife will reject me. I must 
Did farewell to my comfortable home and all its 
abundance, and work to earn my daily living ; and 
until I can do this I must depend on the liberality of 
my Christian friends for the necessaries of life.’ 

When Prasanna’s elder* brother Sarju heard him 
say this, he said, 4 As you can describe so correctly the 
calamities which follow on embracing this cursed 
religion, why do you continue so obstinate in your 
course ? It makes me tremble to think of it. Surely 
the dreadful wrath of the holy gods will fall on your 
head.’ 

Upon this his second brother Chandra disputed the 
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remarks of Sarju, and began a contention with him 
regarding the Hindu religion and the new European 
learning. Mahendra also interposed, sometimes dis- 
puting, sometimes supporting the statement of one or 
the other, in order to stop their contention ; but in 
point of fact he only increased it. At leii^h Chandra 
spoke to Prasanna as follows : ^ 

‘ You know, Prasanna, very well, and I also know, 
that there is one God, and that His true worship is 
spiritual. All men are alike in His sight. He is 
indifferent about religious forms. In Hinduism and 
Christianity the spiritual object is everything. In 
the one, sacrifice, incense, charity, offerings ; in the 
other, kneeling, hymns of praise, prayer, worship — are 
alike futile. Only the adoration of the heart reaches 
God. We can perform this adoration in retirement, 
in our own hearts, according to our own tastes, without 
violating the wishes of our parents. In short, Pras- 
anna, you come with us ; for you cannot confute my 
argument; therefore come home witli us/ 

Prasanna replied, ‘ My dear brother, if 1 coidd only 
make you understand one half the pain it causes me 
to refuse your invitation, I should be satisfied. The 
religion you have just described is the religion of those 
who do not believe in any Divine revelation. Put l 
am not such a person. I am a Christian. The true 
revelation of God is with me, and in it I find such 
teaching as this : that the Lord Jesus Christ said, “ I 
am the way, the truth, and the life ; 110 man cometli 
unto the Father but by Me.” Also, “ He that lovetli 
father or mother more than Me is not worthy of Me.” 
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“And whoso is ashamed of Me, of him will I be 
ashamed.” And the Lord commands that whoever 
believes in Him is to be baptized in His name. Now 
tell me whether it is right to obey the word of God or 
the word of mgai ? * 

MahendjtfC then fell upon his neck, and in an agony 
of tears £ried out, ‘ Oh, my son ! How can that be 
the word of God in which it is commanded to re- 
nounce your father when he is old and grey-headed, 
to kill him with grief, and to embitter his last days 
with sorrow ? * 

In reply Prasanna said, * No, no ; that is not the 
command of God, nor do I wish to do it. It is 
Hinduism which causes all this cruelty and wicked- 
ness. Why may not I as a Christian continue to live 
in my paternal home ? what is the reason ? why, if I 
continue to live there, cannot I live in accordance 
with the commands of God and the true and firm con- 
viction of my own conscience ? How should I, by so 
doing, transgress against or injure any one ? You 
know very well that this hostility does not originate 
with Christianity, which is emphatically the religion 
of love. Whatever opposes it, that it is which causes 
hostility.’ 

Just then the missionary entered the room, and, when 
he understood the purport of the conversation, he said 
to Mahendra and his sons, that if they would let 
Prasanna live with them after he had been baptized, 
they would gradually come to know, by observing his 
character and conduct, how excellent the Christian 
religion is, and would gladly receive not only Pras- 
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anna liimself, but his friends and brethren also, and 
think it an honour to do so. But this proposal 
appeared to Mahendra and his sons so extraordinary 
and alarming, that at first they were simply bewildered 
and overwhelmed by it, and found it difficult to believe 
that such an idea could ever enter hitch* any one’s 
mind. Afterwards they became very angry, and began 
a contention with the missionary, particulars of which 
will be given in another chapter. 





CHAPTER XY. 

THE JtTUDE OF CASTE. 

KN the missionary used to Muliendra and 
his sons tlic language reported in the last 
chapter, he knew very well that it would 
not be acceptable to them. Not that he wished to 
give them pain. Indeed, when he heard that Prasanna 
had spoken to them about himself and his friends 
taking food in Mahendra’s house, he had explained 
to him that he should not speak in that way, because 
they could not bear it. At the same time lie both 
wished and hoped that the bigotry and enmity of their 
conduct might in some degree be made apparent to 
them. And for this reason only he had spoken of 
Prasanna continuing to live in their house. 

"When Mahendra heard this from the missionary 
also, he could no longer contain himself, and cried out, 
‘ Hear what he says, he is mocking us ! ’ Then turn- 
ing to the missionary, lie said, ‘ If you continue to 
detain my son, I will certainly apply to Government 
for justice. This is great oppression. What can I do ? 
With the help of Government I will again recover my 
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son. Do you not know that you have deliberately led 
astray my son, who is under age ? and you are now 
detaining him, which no one but myself has any right 
to do ! ' 

Upon this Prasanna said, * Oh, father, how can you 
say that ? I am not under age. Two years ago I was 
sixteen, and I am now of full age/ 

f Hold your tongue, you liar ! ’ exclaimed Mahendra. 
* Haven’t I got your horoscope, and will not that show 
that my words are true 1 ’ 

The missionary then said, ‘ My friend, when you 
first came to my house you said that you had 
nourished your son for eighteen years, and that he had 
now turned out very ungrateful. How then can you 
now say that he is under age ? And you know that, 
instead of detaining him here by force, I am extremely 
desirous that he should continue to live always in your 
house as a Christian.’ 

Upon this Prasanna again entreated his father, 
saying, ‘ If you will kindly give me leave to live and 
act according to my own religion, I shall be delighted 
to return home, and will do all in my power to fuliil 
in every way my duty to you and to my mother.’ 

Then the missionary again said to Mahendra, ‘ I s 
not wliat your son says fair and right, Babu ? I also 
beseech you to accept his request.’ 

There is no knowing what Mahendra would have 
said at that time, but his elder son Sarju prevented his 
saying anything by calling out angrily, ‘ What ! slial 
our family and our fair fame be defiled and disgraced 
for ever ? You know that we cannot receive a 
11 
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Christian into our house, and we will not; for. this 
reason you are making sport of us/ 

The missionary gently replied to him in this 
manner : ‘ Indeed it is not so ; I am not making sport 
of you. This Jund of discussion is extremely painful 
to me. If 1 only thought of my own comfort, why 
should I not say, M Take Prasanna, and go in peace ” ? 
But I cannot say this, because it would be doing 
wrong to Prasanna ; and you are the cause of this 
wrong. For you wish to use force and injustice 
towards him in a matter of religion, and conscience, 
and salvation. It is his right and his duty to do the 
will of God according to his own judgment and 
conscience, and you will not let him do this : neither in 
the family, nor separate from it, will you let him do 
so. And what is the cause of this ? Has natural 
affection for him been altogether extinguished in your 
minds ? lias an earthly father the right or power to 
set aside the command of a Heavenly Father, i.c . God ? 
or forcibly to bring into subjection, in the matter of 
religion, the mind of any one which God has created ? 
and why do you wish to do this ? What thing, or 
power, or creature can that be that wishes in this way 
to break asunder the relationship which God has 
established ? What sort of religion is that which 
practises or causes this impiety ? I had hoped that, 
through the influence of your fatherly affection and 
love, Prasanna would perhaps obtain from you some 
such concession as this, that you might say to him, 
“ Your way of serving God is very different from mine ; 
but I am not the lord of your consciexxce. Therefore 
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1 will not turn you out of the family, nor will I use 
coercion towards you ” Why do you not say that ? ’ • 

Mahendra then cried out, ‘ Oh, sir ! sir ! how can I 
ever say such a thing as that ? If I were to say it, I 
should be driven from the society of # ,$11 my friends ; 
no one would eat with me. If I were to give utter- 
ance to such a thought, no one would keep company 
with me. It can never be. It would be better for 
me to die than this, for death is better than dis- 
honour ! ’ 

The missionary replied, ‘Well, Babu, I am ex- 
tremely sorry for you. I wish with my whole heart 
that I could help you. But what power have I ? 
The real cause of this horrible separation is the Hindu 
religion. If my son were to renounce Christianity, 
I am taught by that very religion to love him and 
cherish him, to be gentle towards him, and with all 
tender affection to persuade and win him back to the 
path of holiness and truth. What kind of teaching 
and command in opposition to this the Hindu religion 
gives, you know very well. Now let your conscience 
and your heart judge in which religion justice and 
mercy are to be found/ 

Upon this Mahendra began to weep, and great tears 
rolled down his aged cheeks, and he cried out, ‘ This 
grief was written on my forehead, and I can only bear 
it ; but, oh, sir ! 7 (then turning to the missionary, he 
went on) ‘ is there no way of deliverance possible for 
me ? none whatever ? Though all your words may be 
true, nevertheless have pity on my weakness, and per- 
suade my son not to leave his aged father. I entreat 
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you to do this, and the blessing of all the family will 
he upon you and your household/ 

Then the missionary began to weep too, and in reply 
to Mahendra he said, ‘ My friend, your son is perfectly 
independent an>d free to act according to his own wish ; 
hut it is impossible for me to persuade him to reject 
Christianity and embrace Hinduism/ 

Sarju and Chandra said to their father, ‘ Come 
along, father! You will do no good by staying here; 
do not imagine that this person will help us. Every- 
body knows that for every new convert he baptizes he 
receives 1000 Es. What missionary will easily let such 
a sum slip ? Come ; we will get justice elsewhere/ 
Without replying to this false and irritating charge, 
the missionary recpiested that rrasanna might be left 
alone. Then the two brothers in great anger dragged 
their father out of the house ; but Nawa remained 
behind, and going to Prasanna whispered to him, * Oh, 
brother, do not leave me to perish in Hinduism. I 
know that it is false ; give me some Christian teaching, 
and then let us both become Christians together/ 

rrasanna replied, ‘ My dearest brother, if anything 
would make me delay in becoming a Christian disciple, 
it would be to bring you with me to the feet of Jesus. 
I will give you a Bible, but I cannot go with you/ 

All that Nawa had said had been instigated by his 
clever brother Sarju, who hoped to ensnare Prasanna 
by this argument. But when Prasanna refused, Nawa 
turned to go away in despair. Prasanna, seeing this, 
detained him a little, saying, * I want to speak another 
word to you, Nawa ; give my fond love to my dearest 
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.wife, and say to her, if I have 1 grieved her at all, 
“ Pray forgive me, because I am quite helpless in this 
matter.” I am now a disciple of that holy religion of' 
which I gave her some description in my last sweet con- 
versation with her ; and do you beseech*^cr to join me, 
and to accept my God as her God. She will never repent 
doing this. That God will be her guide unto death, 
and will afterwards receive her into everlasting glory/ 

Nawa scarcely heard the lost words of his brother, 
and was gone in a moment, and Prasanna and the 
missionary were left alone. Then the excitement of 
his feeling, being freed from restraint, burst forth, and 
weeping he exclaimed, ‘ 0 Lord God ! Thou knowest 
what agony this meeting has caused me ! Blessed be 
Thy name that Thou hast sustained me/ 

When Mahendra and his sons arrived at their home, 
all the family surrounded them and eagerly asked 
them what had happened ; and, when they heard it, 
they were all confounded. First of all, Prasanna’s 
mother cried out, ‘ I gave him birth, and he now 
refuses to come to me ! * and fell senseless on the floor. 
At first Kamini’s grief was more silent. With the pride 
of a suffering woman, she wished to conceal her inward 
pain, but desire for revenge had also existence in her 
heart, and she said, * He has made me a widow in the 
freshness of my youth, and I will have my revenge : 
the gods are holy and just, and assuredly they will 
punish him/ 

Upon this Nawa said, ‘ No, it is not so ; he has not 
made you a widow at all ; he wishes you to join him, 
and he has sent this message by me/ Then he went 



ii8 PRASANNA AND K A MINI. 

on satirically to say, * Of course, sister, you will go to 
him ; and then we shall soon hear that you have been 
very happy eating in company with men, and that 
your food has been the flesh of the cow and the hog, 
and that you drunk intoxicating liquor/ 

Kamini angrily replied, * Hold your tongue, Nawa ; 
but tell me truly, did your brother have the boldness 
to dare to call me to him ? * 

Nawa said, * Yes, of course he did. I have told you 
his very words/ 

Then Kamini answered, ‘ Tell him that instead of 
love I send him cruel hatred, and instead of forgive- 
ness, revenge and indignation ; tell him that it is my 
religion which is holy and Divine, and his is disgusting 
and bestial. Tell him that I loathe and despise him, 
and as surely as the sun rises in the heavens, so surely 
will I every day denounce and curse his detested name 
before my god/ 

Maliendra, on hearing such angry words, said sadly 
to Kamini, 4 Gently, gently, daughter ; he is your 
husband, at any rate. Do not curse him ; have a 
little patience/ Then, with a little smile on his coun- 
tenance, he said, ‘ Have patience ; we shall get him 
again, and yet be happy/ 

That evening there were great consternation and 
distraction in the household ; for they were all 
maddened by the pride of caste, and filled with all 
sorts of foolish fears, and thought that Prasanna by 
becoming a Christian had seriously injured and dis- 
graced them. If anybody had asked them what 
wicked thing Prasanna had done : had he committed 
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theft, or adultery, or murder, or any other kind of 
abominable actor sin? they would have said, ‘No, no, 
he has done nothing of that kind ; but he has become 
a Christian.* Then if you were to ask, ‘ What harm 
has he done in becoming a Christian L4§ a Christian a 
ghost, or a devil, or a scoundrel, or an atheist, or a 
criminal ? * they would reply, * Because he has become 
a Christian, people will mock us, and will say that we 
are unclean on his account.* Then if you were to say 
to them, * If what people say is true, will you please to 
explain this ; but if it is not true, why do you think 
about it ? * owing to their madness they are not able 
even to listen to you, but continue wailing and weeping : 
and this was the condition of the household of Mahendra. 
At one moment, in order to propitiate some angry god, 
they were presenting incense, gifts, and offerings, and 
the presiding priest was telling them, * Now there are 
good omens, now it will be all right.* Then, remember- 
ing the firmness of Prasanna’s mind, their hope was 
destroyed, and they were sure that he would never again 
return to the Hindu religion. That night passed in 
this way. 

There was a very different state of things in the 
house of the missionary on that evening. They had 
received a summons from the Government court 
recpiiring the missionary to bring with him Prasanna, 
whom he had taken away by force, and to appear 
before the magistrate. Upon this the missionary and 
his wife and Prasanna met together in a private room, 
sat down by a table, and, opening the Bible, read its 
Divine teaching. The words of the blessed promises 
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of God which * are contained in that book were 
. explained by the missionary, and both he and his* tvife 
told Prasanna how they had tested those words for 
many years, and found them all to be true ; and now 
their comfort, ^and strength, and joy, their safety and 
their life, were all derived from them. Prasanna 
found in their affectionate sympathy a sweet, holy, 
loving joy, such as he had never before even thought of. 
At length they all three kneeled down, and with the 
help of the Holy Spirit prayed to God their Heavenly 
Father, and Jesus Christ their Saviour, that on the 
morrow Prasanna might be able in the presence of all 
to give clear and straightforward evidence, and might 
come out of the fiery trial as clear as pure gold from 
the furnace, and so might be thoroughly prepared for 
the special service of the Lord. After this they retired 
to their separate apartments, and lay down and rested 
in holy and calm sleep till the next morning. 





CHAPTEE XVI. 

PUBLIC PROFESSION. 

Mahendra, in order to recover Prasanna, 
>ealed to the authorities for justice, it 
not occur to him that in that way he 
would proclaim Prasanna’s faith to the whole world. 
Strengthening himself in his paternal authority, he 
concluded that, as a matter of course, the magistrate 
would deliver his son to his care. But in executing 
true judgment and justice, Government investigates the 
rights of both father and son in the presence of all, 
and cannot show favour to any one. Somehow or 
other a report of the case had been spread abroad, and 
when the time to try it had come, the court was 
crowded with people who wished to know the particu- 
lars. One old and bigoted Brahman said, ‘ Now these 
missionaries will be thoroughly defeated.’ Another 
said, ‘ I am not so sure of that. Indeed, I expect it is 
we who will be beaten. Their Bible says that no 
weapon formed against their religion will prosper/ 

‘ Yes/ said a third ; ‘ but Mahendra is rich. He will 
certainly do all that is required, and by presents or 
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bribes he will undoubtedly win his case/ Then 
a fourth person added, ‘ There is one thing in our 
favour, our magistrate is not one of those devout 
and saintly Christians who mind everything the mis- 
sionaries say.^JHe is an independent, honest man, and, 
though we are Hindus, he will certainly do us justice/ 
Just at that time a closed palki came into the 
veranda of the court-house, and the conversation was 
interrupted. A respectable and richly-dressed native 
lady alighted from the palki, to the astonishment of 
all beholders. She was Prasanna's mother, and had 
never before been seen in so public a position. Indeed, 
all the members of her family considered themselves 
disgraced by her acting in this way. Sarju and 
Chandra had endeavoured to prevent her by force, but 
she had overcome their opposition by argument and 
persuasion. A mother’s love is very powerful ; and 
she felt that by means of it she could do anything for 
her boy. ‘ Surely/ she said, 4 he will attend to me. 
And what can anybody else say about it ? * Cherish- 
ing these hopes in her heart, she walked through the 
crowd towards the place where the magistrate "was 
seated. Although she was completely veiled J and 
surrounded by her husband and sons, one or^ two 
persons made disrespectful remarks about her, and , 
the magistrate observing this, gave a sign for her to be 
taken to a private room, where she might wait in 
retirement. Soon after this Prasanna came, walking 
between the missionary and Ram Dayal ; two English 
friends of the missionary were also with them. When 
the people in the crowd saw Prasanna, an involuntary 
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buzz of excitement and expectation sounded through 
the court. Some persons whispered to others, * Now we 
shall triumph.* ‘ See how pale, languid, and weak he 
looks. The missionaries have cruelly kept him in 
confinement/ ‘It is a great sliaiue ; now their 
wickedness will be brought to light/ 

The magistrate ordered silence, and the investiga- 
tion began in due form. It soon became manifest to 
all that the missionary had not inveigled Prasanna. 
Indeed, it was only at his urgent entreaty that the 
missionary had received him into his house. Upon 
this Maliendra declared, ‘ My son is under age ; there- 
fore he ought to be delivered to my care/ The 
magistrate hearing this, shook his head and said, ‘ This 
young man does not appear to me to be under age. 
But what evidence or proof have you got in sup- 
port of your statement ? * Maliendra then produced 
Prasanna’s horoscope, and according to that he was 
fifteen years and nine months old. Immediately on 
seeing this Prasanna indignantly said, * Oh, father ! 
how can you say that is my horoscope ? * Then, turn- 
ing to the magistrate, he said, f Sir, that is not my 
horoscope/ The magistrate perceived in a moment 
that it was a forgery, because it was evident that it 
was recently written ; and turning towards Maliendra 
lie said, ‘ Forgery is a very great crime, and incurs a 
severe penalty. If you stand on this horoscope, it 
must be investigated, and then it will go hard with 
you. But religious faith is a matter in which every 
one is at liberty to judge for himself between truth 
and falsehood. I shall therefore ask the respondent 
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some questions, in order to examine his capability of 
judging ; and if he appears competent to discriminate 
and judge in this matter, then he is at perfect liberty 
to act according to his own judgment/ 

Upon this JSarju came forward, and said, ‘ Sir, I am 
the elder brother of this boy, and I declare on oath 
that he has been of weak mind from his birth, and is 
not competent to give any account of his actions/ 

The magistrate sternly replied, ‘ Your brother will 
speak for himself, and then we shall soon know 
whether your s taxmen t is true or not/ Then turning 
to Prasanna he said, ‘ Young man, now tell me whether 
or no you went, as this missionary gentleman has said, 
of your own free will to his house, and whether or no 
you asked him to let you stay there ? ’ 

Prasanna answered, f Yes, sir, I did so, and I had 
been wishing to do so for a month ; but the missionary 
persuaded me to wait a little, and to think and 
examine the subject more thoroughly, because it is 
a very important matter. It was only yesterday he 
was convinced that I had really done so, and then he 
received me/ 

The magistrate asked, ‘ What is the reason why you 
wished to become a Christian ? * 

Prasanna replied, ‘ I could not find in my own 
ancestral religion of the Hindu Shastras any adequate 
expedient for the forgiveness of my sin, the purifica- 
tion of my heart, or true salvation, with which my 
mind could be contented. But I found true wisdom 
in regard to all these important matters in Christianity, 
and for this reason I wish to be a Christian/ 
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Then the magistrate asked Prasanna, ‘By what 
arguments are you convinced that the sacred teaching 
of Christianity is true, and that by means of it you 
can obtain salvation ? * 

In reply, Prasanna said, ‘ By reading the Christian 
Scriptures I came to the knowledge of various things 
regarding myself of which I had previously had no 
idea. So to speak, I saw myself as in a mirror, i.e . 
my nature and disposition, heart and soul, reilected 
there ; and I saw the condition and circumstances of 
my life as in a picture ; and although. I was shown in 
this way to be very faulty and sinful, nevertheless I 
was not discouraged by it, because, together with this 
revelation of my miserable condition, I was also told 
distinctly of a notable and suilicient remedy for it 
all ; and this whole account was plainly written out in 
those Scriptures with the utmost purity and tender- 
ness, and love and truth. I became in this way quite 
convinced that it could possibly only come from God 
the Creator, who knows the secrets of all hearts ; and, 
knowing this, I heartily accepted it ; and when I had 
proved and examined it by experience and practice, i 
found it to be altogether true. Now I could more 
easily disbelieve my own living and conscious existence 
as a human being, than I can doubt that this Christian 
wisdom is from God : for my natural life is perishable, 
unsatisfying, and uncertain ; but the spiritual life 
which I have obtained through this Divine wisdom is 
real, indestructible, satisfying, and eternal/ 

Then the magistrate asked Prasanna another ques- 
tion : ‘ How do you know that the account you have 
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given of your mental experience is not all imagination 
and fancy ? * 

Prasanna gave this answer : 4 In this way I can 
know for a certainty that these facts are not mere 
fancy, viz., that the Scriptures, by means of and 
in accordance with the teaching of which they all 
took place in my own consciousness, are proved by 
various marks to be a Divine revelation. Now, facts 
which are brought to pass by means of and in accord- 
ance with the teaching of a Divine revelation, how can 
they possibly be ttiere fancy ? I cannot at present 
describe all the marks by which the Christian 
Scriptures are proved to be a Divine revelation. But 
I can say, in brief, that the substance of Christianity 
consists in the facts regarding Jesus Christ. And 
these facts, which were foretold in Divine prophecy, 
took place in accordance with those predictions. 
These facts comprehend the birth, life, works, death, 
resurrection, and ascension of Jesus Christ ; His know- 
ledge, wisdom, and teaching ; His nature and attributes ; 
His holiness, love, truth, and so on. And these were 
all so unparalleled, and so beyond human nature, and 
so Divine, that they must necessarily have indeed 
taken place. Because, if they had not actually occurred 
in this world, it was beyond the power of any man to 
invent them. “ Who can bring a clean thing out of 
an unclean ? not one.” Then it is known, as a matter 
of history, that the effects of the work of Jesus Christ 
on the condition of the world have appeared to be 
Divine from the beginning. And the establishment 
and diffusion of the Christian Church, its religious 
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observances, doctrine, and work, all give testimony to 
their origin. If there were no other proof of the 
Divine origin of that religion, there is one which is not 
found in any other, viz., that Christianity is founded 
for all mankind, and is adapted to all mankind, and is 
being accepted by them. Certainly such a religion must 
have come from the Father of all mankind, i.e. God. 
For each separate race invents its own religion for itself 
only. But no one can know what a blessed religion this 
is except those who receive it into their hearts. Its 
inner wisdom is of a kind which the most acute and 
powerful intellect cannot take the measure of ; and 
yet an ignorant and simple man, who knows the sub- 
stance of it and accepts it, can by means of it obtain 
salvation. It fills the poor with spiritual riches ; it 
wipes the tears of mourners ; it cleanses the hearts of 
sinners ; it comforts troubled souls ; it brings relief to 
the sick ; it whispers hope to the dying. Oil, my 
friends, I must become a Christian ; would that you 
would all do the same ! * 

When Prasanna had done speaking, the eyes of all 
present were fixed on the magistrate, to see what de- 
cision he would give. All the sensible and thoughtful 
people in the crowd knew very well that Christianity 
had triumphed. One said, ‘ The missionaries have 
taught the young fellow well, anyhow/ Another, 
a white-haired old Brahman, sad and silent, left the 
court muttering to himself, * Our gods are fallen ! are 
fallen ! ’ Another gnashed his teeth in impotent 
rage. 

Only Mahendra still cherished hope in his heart. 
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lie heard what Prasanna said, but had not taken 
the purport of it into his mind. He had been, as it 
were, in a dream. His one thought and anxiety 
was to recover Prasanna as his own true son. When 
Prasanna had finished, Mahendra fell at the feet of 
the magistrate and piteously pleaded with him, saying, 
‘ Now he may go home with me, sir ! Will you not 
give an order for him to do so ? * When the magistrate 
saw this he was somewhat moved by it, but firmly, 
though kindly, replied, ‘No; I cannot give this order. 
Your son has embraced Christianity, and has given 
such excellent reasons and arguments for doing so 
that he is perfectly free and independent in the 
matter/ When Mahendra heard this he uttered a 
slight scream, and would have fallen, but Sarju and 
Chandra supported him. Then Mahendra, speaking 
slowly, said, ‘ He has not yet seen liis mother/ And 
the magistrate ordered that he should go into the 
private room and see her alone. 

When Prasanna turned to go towards, the door, his 
whole frame quivered with excitement. He could 
not place his feet firmly on the ground. Every move- 
ment showed his inward agony. His hands became 
as cold as stone. He placed them on his burning 
brow, as if to obtain relief in that way. The swollen 
veins in his forehead showed how acute were his 
sufferings. He wished to conceal all this ; but in- 
voluntarily this prayer escaped his lips, ‘ O Saviour, 
Thou wast born of woman, see and pity ! ’ And 
immediately he was in his mother's presence. 

‘ My jewel ! my moon ! the star of my life ! ’ his 
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mother exclaimed, bursting into tears, ‘what is this 
that I have heard to-day ? that you are going to leave 
me ? I brought you forth in pain, have fondled you 
from infancy, have nourished you in youth ; and, now 
that you are grown up, are you going to leave me ? 
No ! no ! it can never be ! It was only a horrid 
dream. But now it is past, and we are awake again, 
you will come back to our home, my beloved boy, I 
know you will come/ 

‘ Oh, mother ! mother ! ’ cried Prasanna, ‘ this suffering 
is killing me ! Do stop, or I shall lose my senses. O 
God ! this is like being offered in sacrifice ; but in Thy 
service this too is right/ Then, repressing his pain, he 
said to his mother, ‘ Mother ! you must let me go/ 

‘ Let you go ! never! jewel of my life!’ exclaimed 
the broken-hearted woman, with a great cry; and, 
taking her son to her bosom, she leaned her head on 
his breast and poured forth from her lips a stream 
of endearing language. Sometimes maddened witli 
despair, she said, ‘ How dark it is ! there is no sun, no 
moon, no stars. They are all hidden in anger ! Woe 
is me ! What have I done to bring this curse on my 
head ? 9 Then, infatuated with her suffering motherly 
love, she said, ‘ I cannot live without you. If you do 
not come back, I shall certainly die/ Then she began 
to denounce and to curse Christianity and Christians, 
and continued shrieking and crying. Nothing would 
quiet her. 

At last Prasanna said, ‘ Mother, do not do so. Your 
love is unutterably precious to me. Nothing can be 
more precious to me, except my Saviour and my .duty/ 

1 
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Then he remembered that his mother could not under- 
stand the meaning of these words. What could she know 
about his Saviour and his duty ? This thought greatly 
aggravated his sorrow, and, weeping bitterly, he cried 
out, 4 0 God, this is an awful sacrifice which Thou 
desirest from Thy creatures. The natural feeling of 
an agonized heart is as sharp aS death ! * 

But he made the sacrifice ; and he never repented of 
it. Casting a loving look at his mother, he rushed 
out of the room, and immediately went with his 
Christian friends to his Christian home. 




CHAPTER XVII. 

THE FRUITFUL RESULTS OF RIGHT CONDUCT. 

Prasanna returned to the mission-house 
th his Christian friends, the excitement 
his feelings did not subside in a moment. 
He was naturally of a gentle, modest, and retiring 
disposition, and to be questioned as he had been in 
the court before every one regarding his religious 
faith, was extremely painful and disagreeable to him. 
The missionary, Iiam Dayal, and the other Christians 
highly commended him for having answered the magis- 
trate’s questions with such courage, simplicity, and 
clearness. But Prasanna felt himself to be both 
ignorant and unworthy, and modestly feared that per- 
haps he had not given the right answers, and that he 
might have done some injury to his Hindu brethren by 
not showing forth properly the glory of the Lord. The 
Lord invariably helps such humble-minded disciples, 
and there can be no doubt that, according to the pro- 
mise, He had given to His young servant * a mouth and 
wisdom which none of his adversaries could gainsay or 
resist.* But his strenuous effort on the occasion involved 
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a great strain and wrench to his feelings, and the sight 
and the recollection of his mother’s grief and agony 
continually pierced his heart with sorrow. However, 
he gradually found some comfort in the Lord’s grace, and 
in the affectionate fellowship of his Christian brethren. 

When Mahendra returned home with his wife and 
sons, the state of the household became such as it is 
impossible to describe. When 3, thoughtful Christian 
reflects upon it, it naturally odbtirs to him that the 
god of this world — i.e. the devil, — when he has blinded 
the minds of them that believe not, practises upon 
his unhappy subjects the most cruel oppression ; for lie 
not only blinds their minds, but he fetters their hands, 
feet, minds, and souls with the chains of slavery, and 
then makes a mock at all their sufferings ; and so 
bewitches them by his sorcery that they even begin 
to love their chains, and refuse to be released by a 
deliverer. This appeared to be the condition of the 
chief part of Mahendra’s household ; Kamini’s first 
wrath, indeed, was somewhat softened, and her wifely 
loving affection was beginning to revive as before ; 
and when all the rest of the family were in a state of 
distraction and bewilderment, Prasanna’s aged grand- 
mother appeared generally silent and thoughtful, and 
spoke only to Kamini and her younger son, Iiajendra ; 
from him she constantly inquired after Prasanna, as 
to what Mahendra and the others were doing about 
him ; and it was at her suggestion that he went to the 
court and saw and heard all that took place, and 
brought her a full report. 

Since Eajendra had returned from Benares with his 
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nephew, he had kept himself quite clear of all religious 
discussion in the family. For though he knew 
Prasanna was sincere and honest, and that he had 
some real faith in Christianity, nevertheless, being 
himself totally careless about all religion, lie thought 
that Prasanna would have neither the courage nor the 
strength to act outwardly according to his secret faith. 
That is why he had tqld his brother and nephews not 
to speak to Prasanna f *f>n religious subjects, and that he 
would never become a Christian. He had himself in 
his youth violently repressed his knowledge and feel- 
ing about sin and righteousness, had stiiled his own 
conscience, and had thus done excessive injury to his 
spiritual nature. And one evidence of this was that 
he had no real faith in any religion, or in God Himself ; 
and he even thought that whatever faith of that kind 
any one might have in his heart, still, he would never 
incur the smallest suffering in order to act in accord- 
ance with it. In short, his spiritual nature was as 
insensible as a dead man ; and though he had not 
fallen into licentious habits, like his nephew Chandra, 
still lie had no thought or care about anything except 
worldly objects. The mauifest fruit of disobedience to 
the commands of the Divine power of conscience, and 
the frequent omen of impending destruction, is this 
brutal insensibility. 

It is great cause for thankfulness that so long as 
a man lives in the world he cannot altogether destroy 
his spiritual nature, and sometimes events occur 
which make the conscience of even a careless man give 
commands and judgments with wonderful force. The 
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recent action of Prasanna was such an event in 
relation to Rajendra. It made him feel that Prasanna 
was very different from and very superior to himself, 
for his faith was not only undoubtedly sincere, but 
strong and influential too, and by its power he had 
done what Rajendra could never do. Then, when he 
reflected on what Prasanna had sacrificed for the sake 
of his religious faith, — viz., the support and protection of 
his parents, the sweet, tender affection of his beloved 
wife, his pride of caste, worldly profit and pleasure, the 
love of his family, his own share in the paternal estate, 
and so on, — it was quite certain that Prasanna had been 
honest in what he had done. And not only this, but 
by means of his faith he seemed to have become 
courageous and wise and strong, and in court he had 
given before all such reasons for his faith as no one 
could controvert. In comparison with him Rajendra 
appeared to himself to be deceitful, base, foolish, weak, 
contemptible, and cowardly; and if Christianity should 
be true, what awful loss he would suffer at last through 
his insensibility ! 

While these reflections were passing in his mind, 
Rajendra remained apart from the conversation of the 
rest of the family, for he had no wish to share in their 
consultations or plans. Instead of this, he formed the 
purpose of going to Prasanna. All that his mother 
had told him about his life having been saved by a 
missionary at the Sagar Mela, and what the missionary 
had said about the love of Christ in the Gospel, and 
the example he had given of it in his own conduct, 
recurred to his recollection, and he felt drawn towards 
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Prasanna, whether he would or no. Oil arriving there, 
Prasanna welcomed him with delight, and for a long 
while they conversed together most affectionately. At 
first Eajendra tried to persuade Prasanna not to receive 
Christian baptism, saying that it could not be necessary 
to salvation. But Prasanna gave him such an answer 
that for very shame he could not say another word to 
him on the subject. Prasanna said to him , 4 As I have 
obtained the hope of salvation through the sufferings 
and the atoning deatli of my dear Lord, and believing 
in Him, am in heart His disciple, how could I be such 
a base and contemptible creature as, through fear of a 
little pain and disgrace, to refuse to acknowledge His 
boundless love and grace before all ? It would be far 
better not to have known the Lord at all, than to act 
in so unworthy a manner. Besides, the Lord Himself 
has said, “ Whosoever shall be ashamed of Me and of 
My words in this adulterous and sinful generation, of 
him also shall the Son of Man be ashamed, when He 
cometh in the glory of His Father with the holy 
angels.” 9 

When Prasanna saw the state of his uncle’s mind, 
he was very desirous and hopeful that by the mercy 
and grace of the Lord he would gradually become His 
disciple, and he began to explain to him more fully 
the precious love of the Saviour, and the fulness and 
sufficiency of His salvation. He also wished to call 
the missionary and ltam Dayal, and to introduce his 
uncle to them ; but Bajcndra was not at all willing 
that he should do this, and when he saw Pra sauna’s 
eagerness he was a little alarmed. Prasanna therefore 



136 PRASANNA AND K AM INI. 

at that time said nothing more to his uncle on the 
subject, and only inquired after the welfare of the 
family, especially of his wife, mother, and grand- 
mother, and determined in his own mind that he 
would in future offer special prayer constantly to the 
Lord on their behalf, that they too might become 
partakers of His glorious ^salvation. Meanwhile 
Rajendra took leave, and returned to his own home. 




CHAPTER XVIII. 


UNEXPECTED VIOLENCE. 

conversation which Prasanna held with 
is uncle Itajendra was a means of afford- 
iig him peaceful consolation, and he began 
to hope that whatever pain or grief he might have 
been or might still be called to bear would, by being 
the occasion of spiritual good to his uncle and the 
other dear ones at home, soon be changed to pleasure 
and delight. While reflecting on these tilings, and in 
affectionate converse with his Christian brethren, and 
especially by life-giving fellowship with his beloved 
Lord, he again became patient, hopeful, and courageous. 
In this manner that week passed away and Sunday 
came ; and the missionary had arranged to baptize 
Prasanna on the evening of that day in the mission- 
church, in the presence of the Christian congregation. 
Prasanna was present at the morning service, a] id 
it was the first time lie had taken part with the 
Christian brotherhood in the public worship of Christ, 
md, through Him, of God the Father ; and, like David, 
be could say, ‘ Blessed are they that dwell in Thy 
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house ! They will be still praising Thee. . Blessed is 
the man whose strength is in Thee ! They go from 
strength to strength, every one of them in Zion ap- 
peareth before God.’ After the service was over lie 
returned to the house, and spent the day in reading 
the Bible, meditation, and prayer to the Lord, that lie 
might be able to make a good confession of Him in 
the evening, and to show forth His glory by holy 
conduct all his life long. 

When the time for the evening service came, the 
missionary took Earn Dayal and Prasanna in his 
carriage, and said to them, in reference to the approach- 
ing baptism, ‘ God be praised, that He has brought 
this painful business to so happy a conclusion ! ’ 
Prasanna was thinking how he could give clear, brief, 
and fitting answers to the questions that would be put 
to him. The missionary’s mind was occupied with 
thoughts of a different kind. Looking forward to the 
future, he saw, as in a vision, all kinds of circum- 
stances, which he pictured to his own mind. At one 
time he saw his young convert going as a bold and 
fearless evangelist to preach the Word of Life in distant 
villages. Then, matured by age and experience, he had 
become pastor and teacher of the native Church of the 
missionary, who could then, like the apostles of old, 
travel everywhere preaching the Gospel. After this, 
taking a long mental view forward, he saw a great 
white throne, and around it was standing an innumer- 
able company of the redeemed, and Prasanna was 
there, with his disciples, who had multiplied greatly ; 
and he heard the voice of the Lord coming from the 
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throne, saying, * Well done ! good and faithful servant ! 1 
While these reveries filled the mind of the missionary, 
Earn Dayal alone appeared anxious, and kept looking 
suspiciously among the trees in the gardens by the 
road-side. Dimly seeing something in the darkness, 
lie suddenly jumped from the carriage, calling out, 
‘ I feared so. I was sure this was a false peace.’ 
But what could be done then ? Mahendra had bribed 
the retainers of a rich acquaintance, and instantly fifty 
armed men surrounded the gari. To drive the horses 
through the crowd was impossible ; two of the men 
held their heads ; three more pulled down the coach- 
man and held him ; Earn Dayal bravely wrestled with 
two Punjabee soldiers, in order to go and call for help. 
But Sarju called out, ‘ Fools ! let the Christian dog 
go ! Get hold of my brother ; it is him we want.’ To 
push the missionary to the side of the road, and drag 
the helpless Prasanna out of the gari was the work of 
a moment. Instantly they thrust him, bruised and 
blindfold, into another carriage, which they drove oil* 
along the road with the speed of lightning. 

The missionary and Earn Dayal remained standing 
bewildered, as if in a dream. All at once, as though 
by magic, Prasanna, carriage, horses, armed men, all 
had vanished in the darkness. The ruffians had 
accomplished their object ; and to escape punishment 
was now the only thing they thought of. With heavy 
hearts the missionary and Earn Dayal went on their 
way to the church, pondering what ought to be done 
now. The Lord had permitted this to take place, and 
trust in Him must not give way. At length the 
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missionary exclaimed, ‘ What a piece of violence and 
wickedness this is, Earn Dayal ! We must inform the 
authorities of it to-morrow morning/ 

‘ Sir/ said Earn Dayal, 4 if you will forgive me, I 
do not think it would be well to do so/ And when 
the missionary asked him why, he said, * Because to 
use Government authority in religious matters is bad. 
Many people of this country both think and say that 
it is only because there is a Christian Government 
that the Christian religion is spreading ; such a fancy 
is indeed foolish and false, but still it is very injurious 
to our work. If the Government were now to seek 
out Prasanna and find him, and release him by force, 
people would certainly say he had become a Christian 
by order of Government/ 

The missionary replied, i There is something in that, 
certainly. But is nothing to be done for the release 
of poor Prasanna ? * 

‘ What the first disciples did/ answered Earn Dayal, 
* for the Apostle Peter can be done for Prasanna : we 
ought to pray unceasingly to the Lord to deliver him, 
and in due time he will certainly be released/ 

e But will not his family do him some injury ? 5 
asked the missionary. * Is it not true that sometimes 
poison is given in such households ? Do they not do 
this to hide female dishonour ? and will not pride of 
caste cause it too ? or will they not ruin Prasanna’s 
intellect by charras or opium ? ’ 

Earn Dayal replied, f In my opinion they will not 
do this. I have, indeed, heard such stories, and perhaps 
in former times they used to do such things. But I 
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never saw anything of the kind myself, and I think 
such accounts are generally either inventions or exag- 
gerations/ 

‘I am pleased and thankful/ said the missionary, 
4 to hear you say so. Let us put our trust in the 
Lord, and pray to Him to preserve Prasanna from all 
injury/ 

On the one hand, the missionary and Earn Dayal, 
seated in their gari, were talking thus to each other ; 
while, in a different direction, Sarju was urging the 
coachman of the other vehicle, in the bottom of which 
Prasanna was lying blindfold, to drive along as fast 
as he could. For a time both brothers were silent. 
Prasanna’s eyes were bound, but a deeper darkness 
than that had spread over his heart, and lie began to 
think thus : ‘ Is there any true God or not ? Is Jesus 
Christ a true incarnation of Him ? If so, why does 
He let His religion be dishonoured in this way ? Ts 
His religion, or Hinduism true ? It would be a good 
thing if the whole universe were destroyed in order 
to settle this point. Alas ! what a fool I am ! how 
could this point be settled by universal destruction ? 
Perhaps both religions are nothing but myths. Per- 
haps I am only a myth and a delusion. If there 
came a general crash, how much of me would 
remain ? Is there anything real now ? What is an 
argument ? ’ 

Thoughts like these were chasing each other through 
the exhausted mind of the afflicted Prasanna. ‘ Cour- 
age, poor faltering disciple ! The great enemy is 
permitted to tempt you now. But One stronger than 
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he is with you. He will preserve you, and make you 
victorious, and bring you to His glory/ 

Sarju saw that Prasanna was lying silent and 
motionless, and thought that perhaps he was not sorry 
to return home, and even might be glad to do so. 
And as no one could now follow them to release him, 
he took off the bandage from his eyes and said to him, 
‘ Come, Prasanna, now that you are escaped from those 
wretched Christians, tell me truly whether you are 
not glad to be released from their absurd customs and 
deceitful words/ 

The grieved countenance and sad voice of Prasanna 
showed at once how much mental pain he was suffer- 
ing, for he replied, * Whether deceitful or not, I at least 
found pleasure and peace in them ; and now what is 
there instead of them ? Nothing but the darkness of 
despair ! For I can never be a Hindu again. Am I 
to die like an inlidel or a beast ? Yes, so it must he. 
All is illusion and deceit. O God ! if there be any 
God, blot me out of this hateful universe ! 5 

Sarju took hold of his words and replied, ‘ Yes, 
that is just it. Your God could not save you. The 
cudgels of the Bajputs were stronger than He is. 
What is the use of such a God as that ? It is a good 
thing for you that I have saved you from Him/ 

Prasanna, hearing this, eagerly replied, * Do not 
blaspheme God. He is my God, and will deliver me. 
He has some purpose in all this, and you yourself will 
know this too. But where are you taking me ? Is 
our house so far as this ? ' 

Then Sarju explained to him that, in consequence 
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of liis having joined the Christians, a great number of 
Brahmans and priests had been troubling them, be- 
cause the caste of the family had been destroyed ; and 
Prasanna’s father-in-law had threatened to remove 
Kamini to his own house ; but Mahendra would not 
let her go, because they hoped through her attraction 
to recover Prasanna again. After this, in order to 
escape all this trouble and disgrace, all the family 
except Kajendra had removed to the house of their 
mother’s brother, which was about thirty miles from 
Calcutta, and there they were all waiting for them. 
O11 hearing this, Prasanna said nothing more, but con- 
tinued to pray in his heart to the Lord ; and thus his 
faith grew stronger. After about four hours’ hard 
driving they at length reached the house. 




CHAPTER XIX. 


A FIENDISH PLOT, 


HE household of Mahendra were listening 
attentively in his brother-in-law’s house to 
catch the first sounds of the gari and 
horses, indicating the approach of Sarju. In the still- 
ness of midnight they were heard a long way off ; and 
the (piick driving was a sign that Sarju was bringing 
his brother with him. The house was built in a 
garden, and the gatekeeper had been told to strike the 
gong loudly if Prasanna was in the gari. He did so ; 
and when the sound of the gong was heard, all the 
people cried out. ‘ Hari Bol ! Hari Bol ! ’ and all the 
rooms resounded with shouts of triumph. 

While they were so delighted at Prasanna’s return, 
the case with him was altogether different. For when 
they were shouting all round about him, and his father 
falling weeping on his neck, and Chandra and Nawa 
were asking all sorts of questions, Prasanna did not 
utter a word. The sight of him so silent and sad 
damped their joy too, and for that reason they sent 
him to his mother in the women’s apartments. 
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When he saw his mother he burst into tears, and 
said, ‘ Oh, mother, mother ! it was not right to do this. 
Why have you done it ? I am a Christian at heart, 
and can never again be a Hindu/ 

Then his mother began, as before, to persuade him, 
saying, ‘ Why, my boy ! you have not yet been baptized ; 
you have not yet eaten cow’s flesh ; atonement can be 
made/ and so on. And then she added, c Don’t you 
wish to see your dear, beautiful wife ? Oh, yes, I 
know you do. But without atonement this can never 
he ; for she declares that, without this, it would be 
better for her to die than to see you/ 

Prasanna answered, ‘ Yes, mother, I do very much 
wish to see her directly; but if this too is forbidden, 
please let me be alone in a solitary room, that I 
may think and pray a little/ His mother did so, 
and also appointed some one to watch the door. 

That night Prasanna was the only one in that 
household who was able, towards the morning, to get a 
little sleep. Maliendra had collected some Brahmans 
together, in order to consult and arrange about the 
restoration of Prasanna’s caste ; but the diflleulty was 
that this could not be done without his full consent. 
Therefore the first thing was to contrive how to bring 
his firm mind into subjection ; and they decided 
that they would do whatever was necessary to this 
end, namely, shut him up alone in a room, and get 
power over him by coaxing, persuasion, expostulation, 
threatening, or even persecution. They did not con- 
sider much what would be the effect of such conduct 
upon him, — whether his moral conduct, or his heart, or 
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his conscience, or his intellect, or even his life, might 
be destroyed by it. There is a kind of madness 
which is called monomania, which means that a 
person is mad on one subject. Now all these persons 
were mad on the subject of their caste, and they were 
ready to do anything to preserve their Brahmanical 
lock of hair and thread, and were quite sure it would 
not be at all difficult to overcome Prasanna’s objec- 
tions. But they were totally ignorant of the power of 
true Christian faith. 

At first, in accordance with the advice of Chandra, 
they endeavoured to amuse and mislead him by the 
allurements of pleasure ; for if they could in this way 
bring his conscience under the dominion of his senses, 
what would he care about the true religion ? Suppos- 
ing he were to become dissolute, contemptible, and a 
child of hell, what matter ? — his and their disgrace 
would be averted. With a view to this, Chandra 
brought wine, dancing-girls, and other means of un- 
godliness and wickedness, and made use of all sorts of 
entertainments, sports, and pastimes, in order to try 
and entrap him. But Prasanna, through the help of 
the Lord, was strong in the faith, and escaped from 
this treacherous device, being disgusted with such 
impurities. He shut the door of his room and 
continued praying to the Lord, and thus overcame 
the enemy. 

When they saw that nothing was accomplished by 
these devices, they set a different kind of plan on 
foot. They had already brought all the arguments 
they ceuld in support of the Hindu Shastras ; and that 
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atteftipt too had been fruitless, for they could not 
refute* Prasanna's arguments. In these circumstances, 
what could they do besides using severe language, per- 
secuting and tormenting . him ? Sarju was the leader 
in this kind of cruelty. He took liis: bedding away 
from him, gave him coarse diet and coarse clothing 
instead of what he was accustomed to ; would not let 
him smoke, or bathe, or read, or wi'ite letters ; and 
suffered no one but his grandmother to go into liis 
room to speak with him. It would not have been 
surprising if such treatment had driven him mad. 
Perhaps Sarju may even have thought and meant 
this ; anyhow, lie contrived to raise the question among 
the Brahmans, whether atonement could not be made 
for a person out of his senses, even though he did 
not consent to it. At first the Brahmans would not 
agree to this, but said that without Prasanna’s consent 
the atonement would have no efficacy. Prasanna, 
however, would not give his consent, and there ap- 
peared no likelihood of his doing so ; the Brahmans 
became impatient and dissatisfied, and threatened to 
put the whole family out of caste, for they were 
anxious to secure their promised rewards. Besides, 
the heart of his mother was full of grief, and Kamini 
was pining in her widowhood, and the calamity and 
disgrace were making Maliendra’s hairs whiter and liis 
step more unsteady ; and the mother's brother was 
distressed on account of all these things, and wished 
all the family to leave his house, that this excitement 
and reproach might come to an end. 

Sarju gnashed his teeth with wrath and indignation 
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when he saw this state of things. Mahendra had 
hccome helpless, and Sarju was the real head of the 
family. When the grandmother saw his anger, she 
was very much concerned as to what he might do to 
Prasanna. It was she alone who prepared Prasanna’s 
food and gave it to him, and she went silent and tear- 
ful to and from his room, and most carefully watched 
the conduct of others, especially of Sarju. Just at 
that time Kamini called a wily magician, in order to 
get Prasanna into her power by sorcery. After having 
taken a large sum of money, he said it could not be 
accomplished in less than thirty-three days ; but how 
could such a long delay be endured ? Sarju settled it 
in his own mind that this was impossible ; some other 
expedient must be adopted. In those days he was 
frequently absent from the house. If any one had 
followed him, he would have seen that he went to the 
house of a hideous old sorceress who lived a long way 
off; but who could tell what his object was in con- 
tinually going to her? Only his grandmother guessed 
what it might perhaps be, and she observed and 
watched his every act and word ; and it was only when 
lie was away from her dear Prasanna that she was at 
all at case. 

At length, one day Sarju astonished them all by 
saying that after two days Prasanna would perform 
all the prescribed atonement for having joined the 
Christians ; and not only this, he would do it spon- 
taneously ; but he was ashamed to say so openly, he 
had only said it in private to Sarju. His grandmother 
had seen no token of this change of mind in Prasanna ; 
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nevertheless, the whole family, with the utmost delight, 
busied themselves in making arrangements for the 
atonement. That evening, when his grandmother was 
taking Prasanna’s food into his room, Sarju called to 
her, and said, ‘ O Tliakur 1x1a, I have just made this 
sherbet for myself, please take this cup to lTasanna 
with my love/ The grandmother took the cup readily, 
but when Sarju had gone she threw the whole con- 
tents out of the window, and immediately prepared 
some more and took it to Prasanna, saying, ‘ Drink 
this/ He asked her, ‘ Did Sarju send this ? * She 
said, ‘ Yes, drink it/ His grandmother had never 
deceived him, so he immediately drank off the pleasant 
draught. 

The next day Sarju seemed to be very restless and 
disturbed. lie. did not go into Prasanna’s room, but 
kept near the door, as if to hear any news he could 
from his grandmother, who was going in and out ; but 
she did not speak to him. Then the day of atonement 
came, and the great entertainment was ready, and 
Sarju could wait no longer. Taking his father, uncle, 
and the Brahmans with him, he rushed into Prasanna’s 
room, and cried out, ‘Come, Prasanna, you promised to 
make atonement to-day ; everything is now ready.’ 
Prasanna, astonished, said, ‘ When, and to whom, did 
I give this promise ? I do not understand what you 
are saying/ Sarju, furious with indignation, replied, 
r Well, what sort of a thing is this ? What did you 
say to me the day before yesterday ? You fool ! do 
you pretend now to have forgotten it? I)o you not 
repent of what you have done ? ’ Prasanna said, 
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‘ There is only one thing that I repent of, — that I dis- 
honoured God for so many years by following the 
Hindu religion, and not being a worshipper of the true 
Lord of heaven and earth/ Hearing this, Sarju 
exclaimed, ‘ Halloa ! talking like this in a Hindu 
1 rouse, and surrounded by Brahmans ! He is mad, as 
T have all along said. Will you not believe it now ? * 
Then the chief Brahman said, * His madness is not so 
(dear. Are you not trilling with us ? If he is mad, 
you said that he would agree to everything. Now tell 
lii in that everything is ready, and that he must come 
and make atonement ; or else what becomes of the 
religion of you all ? As for us, we cannot wait any 
longer/ 

Upon this the anger of Sarju passed all bounds, 
and he called them all fools and madmen. But the 
Brahmans remained firm, and Prasanna calmly said, 
* Immediately on obtaining release I shall return to 
my Christian brethren. Whatever expense and effort 
you incur will all be wasted/ Then Sarju, pale with 
passion, exclaimed, * You shall never return ! * Prasanna 
answered, ‘ Very well, I am prepared for that too ; but 
I will never deny my Lord ; He will give me the 
crown of eternal life, and you can have no power over 
me. You may indeed kill me, as my Lord was killed, 
but you cannot change my mind/ 

Sarju then began to doubt whether or no Prasanna 
had ever drunk what the witch had prepared for him, 
so he asked him, 4 When you said you would make 
atonement, did your grandmother give you some 
sherbet • to drink, which I sent you ? ’ Prasanna 
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answered, ‘ Yes, I drank it ; but I never said a word 
about atonement.’ Then Mahendra and his brother- 
in-law said, ‘ Leave him alone; what is the use of any 
further discussion ? ’ And his uncle added, ‘ You must 
remove him from my house, and these llrahmans 
must purify us for having let him live amongst us.’ 
Upon this Sarju asked his father, ‘ If Prasanna escapes 
in this way, how will you ever get Amritta married ? 
Who will ever lake her ? lloth the old men 
acknowledged that this was true ; anil Mahendra said, 
£ Very well, you must do wliat you like/ Sarju said, 
‘I can do it; but where will all the money come 
from ? ’ And Mahendra replied, ‘ I will give every- 
thing to save my son/ 
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‘ TIIE BITEIi BIT* 

KX Sarju behaved in such a harsh and 
cruel manner to Prasanna, no one should 
suppose that he did it from actual enmity 
towards his brother. The true reason of it was that 
he had sineere faith in his own religion; and as he 
practised its commands and observances his temper 
became conformed to it. Such men arc rare now in 
comparison with former times, and for this reason they 
seem rather terrible; for Christian teaching has in- 
(1 in nee upon Hindus, whether they will or no, and 
there is ample room in Hinduism for all sorts of 
people. Sarju hated Christianity, and that was why 
lie persecuted its disciple. Mahendra and his family 
generally were ignorant of that religion, but Chandra 
and Itajendra despised it and all religion. Of these, 
hajendra was a respectable man, and Chandra dis- 
reputable. Then the Penares pundit Vishwanatli was 
an atheist, and believed in no Cod whatever. So far 
as the grandmother knew anything about Christianity, 
she liked it yet all these, because they observed caste, 
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were considered good Hindus ; but, perhaps, no one 
except Sarju wished to persecute Prasanna as lie 
did, though none of them could hinder him from 
doing so. 

It happened that at that time Bajemlra came to see 
how they were, and had some conversation witli his 
mother ; and when lie heard how severely Sarju was 
treating Prasanna, and what sort of suspicions his 
mother felt about him, he became very anxious, and, 
being tickle and undecided, he inclined first to one 
side and then to the other. For one thing, he thought 
that perhaps on account of his present su tiering Pras- 
anna would be disposed to renounce his new faith, and 
for this purpose lie spoke to him and said, ' What (‘are 
does your Lord take of you now? is it not folly to 
trust Him any longer ? * Put Prasanna gave him a 
straightforward and clear answer, as follows : ‘ My Lord 
suffered so much pain, and gave up His life for me, 
cannot I bear a little suffering for Him? lie will 
certainly help me at the proper time ; indeed, He is 
now helping me every day/ When Bajendra heard 
this, he went over to his side and wished to do what 
lie could to release him. He also told his mother 
that if any opportunity for doing so occurred, she 
should immediately send for him and he would in- 
stantly come and help her. 

In this manner Prasanna was being put to the test, 
and was triumphing by the power of faith ; while 
Sarju, being the slave of a false religion, grew more 
and more hard-hearted and fiendish. By means of 
these two the Lord was putting to the test and 
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teaching all their relatives. Indeed, all mankind 
are perpetually being tested and taught in this way. 
When the grandmother observed that Sarju became more 
and more bitter and irritable, she watched him with 
increasing care, and bribed the son of the milk-woman, 
whom Sarju did not know, to follow him and see 
where he went and what he did. He did so, and 
saw that Sarju passed through the neighbouring village, 
and went along the road on the banks of the Hugli 
for about three miles, till he came to a desolate place, 
where there was a hovel. There was not a green tree 
to be seen, but there were the ruins of temples and 
pillars scattered all around, — the home of lizards, scor- 
pions, snakes, and other poisonous animals ; and hemp, 
thorn-apple, poppy, and other noxious plants abounded. 
The door of the hovel was towards the north, and near 
it there was a muddy pool of water. Sarju stood at 
the door and called somebody by name, but no sound 
came from within, except the growling of a dog. Just 
then, from behind a heap of ruins, a hideous, ugly, half- 
naked old woman, like a witch, appeared. On seeing 
her, disgust and terror filled the mind. She had some 
poisonous herbs in her hand, and in her countenance 
there were the marks of the hateful passions of a female 
fiend, and in a hissing voice she said, ‘ Halloa ! Babu, 
have you come back again ? do you want to get me 
hanged ? * Sarju answered, ‘ I want another draught ; 
that one did no good/ 

‘ That did no good ! then your brother did not drink 
it, or else he would not be alive and in his senses 
now/ . 
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‘ lie did drink if ; but he is a Christian, and nothing 
but deadly poison \Vill affect him/ 

‘Hum! I understand! a pretty brother you are! 
but such a potion must be mixed in a golden cup/ 
Then Sarju opened his purse and showed it to her, 
saying, J Come inside, I will not tell you here/ Upon 
this they both went into the hovel. 

Ihit the spy had hidden himself among the ruins, 
and had heard, lie returned to the grandmother and 
reported all to her. O11 hearing this she was very 
much distressed, and thought, ‘ Will dear Prasanna be 
murdered in this way ? "But liow is it possible to save 
him from these dangers ? If Sarju himself gives him 
the poison to drink, what can be done ? ’ It occurred 
to her to contrive so that Prasanna might make his 
escape ; but Sarju had placed watchmen all around to 
guard him ; and she was afraid that not only would 
Prasanna not be able to escape, but that she herself 
would be found out, and then they would put her out 
of caste too. However, she sent for her second son, 
Kajendra ; but, on account of the distance, this took 
time, and it was necessary to be prompt in order to 
put a stop to this fiendish plot of Sarju’s. After 
thinking over these difficulties, she said to her son 
Mahendra, ‘ I am going to a temple some way off to 
present an offering, in order that the drotu may give 
us his help in changing Prasanna’s mind/ Mahendra 
did not at once agree to what his mother said, and 
tried in many ways to hinder her. But she answered, 
4 This is a matter of religion ; I have three times had 
a dream at night, and have seen all the particulars, and 
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I alone can do this ; and if any one tries to hinder or 
follow me, some dreadful calamity will befall him.’ 
Upon this Mahendra allowed her to go. 

The grandmother then disguised her appearance 
witli her clothes, and made herself look like another 
person ; she then took the son of the milk-woman, and 
went in search of the witch. As she went along and 
entered the thick jungle she heard the cries of the 
jackal and the hyena, but she was not alarmed, 
because she was filled with the desire to save 
1/ra sauna. 

Suddenly the boy pointed out to her the witch, who 
was collecting the herbs used in her hellish art. She 
sent the boy a little way back, and went straight up to 
the sorceress, and said to her with a threatening voice, 
‘ So, I have found you ! yes, I knew I should find you 
here. And you thought to make a Christian mad by 
your poison ! and now you are gathering the thoruy- 
apple in order to kill him. Yes, I know all about 
it ; and I know this too, that when Sarju Balm gives 
In m this to drink, that very moment you too will die. 
Instantly, by drowning, or a thunderbolt, or by snake- 
bite, you will meet your doom/ 

When the witch heard this, and saw the grandmother, 
she trembled, and cried out, ‘ Alas, my doom lias come ! 
1 am already ruined/ 

The grandmother replied, ‘ That is true enough ; but 
there is one way of escape for you ! Change that 
poisonous draught for one that will cause heavy sleep. 
Can you do this or not ? * 

She . replied, ‘ Yes, I can do this; but what good 
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will that be to me ? I have already received forty 
rupees, and I am to have forty more for this/ 

Then the grandmother showed her a necklace of 
pearls, and asked her what it was worth, and she said, 
‘ A hundred rupees/ 

Upon this the grandmother replied, ‘Swear by the 
head of your mother that you will change the draught, 
and then you shall have this/ 

The witch answered, ‘ Py the head of my mother I 
will do it/ 

The grandmother then explained to her that, allow- 
ing one day to pass, she was to prepare a draught which 
would cause whoever drank it to fall into a sleep like 
death for twelve hours, but afterwards to recover sense 
and receive no injury ; she gave the witch some money, 
and promised that when she had done what secured 
the desired end she should have the necklace of pearls ; 
but if she turned out deceitful she would certainly 
be destroyed. Saying this, the grandmother returned 
home. 

When she arrived there she told Mahendra that 
after two days, at midnight, atonement would he mat hi 
for Prasanna, and at that time lie and Pra. sauna’s 
mother would embrace him, and his elder brother 
would lift him in his arms ; that was what the orach; 
had said, and they were now' again to make prepara- 
tion for the atonement : which they accordingly did. 

O11 the morrow Pajendra came, and his mother told 
him all that she had done, and said that on the next 
day the sleeping draught would be given, and that at 
night they would all suppose he was dead. . What 
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they would then do she could not] .tell it would be no 
wonder if they took him away to burn him; but ho 
would not be dead, and Rajendra must in some way 
or other contrive to rescue him from them, and deliver 
him over to the Christians. Eajendra, having agreed 
to do this, went away. 

When Prasanna's grandmother, in order to save him, 
practised all this deception, she was doing, according 
to her own judgment, a very good thing. For she did 
not know that under no circumstances can it be right 
to practise deceit. If she had had true Christian faith, 
she would have trusted in God, and have told her son 
Mahcndra what Sarju was doing, and what he wished 
to do ; she would have told him all his wickedness, and 
have endeavoured in a straightforward way to put a 
stop to it. But she had not the courage for such an 
undertaking ; and this is not at all wonderful. For by 
continually living in a state of slavery and ignorance, 
the mind becomes timid, weak, and cowardly, and in- 
vents crooked and deceitful plans. But it cannot find 
rest or courage in this way ; accordingly, the grand- 
mother thought, f Will the witch deceive me now ? 
Perhaps she will give real poison to Prasanna. If lie 
escapes that, will not Sarju find some other way to 
accomplish his purpose ? What shall I do then ? ’ 

True, grandmother, Prasanna cannot escape merely 
through your affection and effort ; but there is One 
greater than you Who can save him by your means. 
It remains to be seen in what manner the Lord of 
Prasanna will save His faithful disciple from all these 
dangers. 




CHAPTER XXI. 

DIVINE KET1UBUTI0N. 


HE next day the grandmother prepared 
Prasanna’s evening meal rather early, and 
gave it to liiin, and then (piiekly retired In 
lier own room. Her mind was much disturbed as to 
what kind of draught the old sorceress would prepare, 
and how Sarju would give it to his brother to drink, 
and what would he the result. She thought of these 
things until she trembled, for she knew that Prasanna 
had no charm against poison. However, she had a 
kind of persuasion that the same Clod who, although 
she did not worship Him, had preserved her fifty 
years before from murdering her own child, would 
certainly deliver His true worshipper. 

Meanwhile, about nine o’clock, Sarju came stealthily 
to his grandmother’s door and knocked, saying, 
‘ Tliakur ma! Thakur nia ! I wish you would go to 
my brother Prasanna. I don’t know what’s the 
matter. It seems that he is breathing with difficulty.’ 
On hearing this she went trembling into Prasanna’s 
room, and saw that he was stretched on the- floor, 
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motionless, breathless, cold, like a corpse, and his eyes 
were half closed and glassy. When she saw this she, 
thought, ‘ The witch has deceived me ! ’ and crying out 
with the sharp pain, she said, ‘ My grandson is dead, 
is dead ! no one can waken him ; come and see ! Alas ! 
alas ! * 

Hearing this outcry, the whole family instantly 
came together, and there can he no doubt that then- 
grief was very deep and sincere. His mother shrieked, 
and wished to fall upon his dead body, but they re- 
strained her. His father’s heart was too broken for 
him to speak a word. Chandra and Nawa were very 
sad at the deatli of their former companion ; and even 
Sarju cried out, ‘O my brother!’ The Brahmans 
agreed that atonement could he made for a dead man, 
and they began to make all proper preparations for it 
according to the regulations. When they had done 
this, and muttered a great many incantations, they 
said that it was all right ; and the father and mother 
embraced their son, and wept bitterly. They all of 
them, through grief, forgot their former anger. When 
Sarju saw this he was extremely distressed, and made 
a sign to the bearers to come near and take up the 
bier ; then, lifting the body in his arms, he placed it 
on the bier, and arranged the clothes, in order to talo' 
if to the river. Mahendra looked towards his mother, 
who said to him, ‘ Yes, my son, that is what the oracle 
said/ 

Day had not broken when they began to go to- 
wards the river. Although they believed Prasanna to 
be dei\d, they did not wish the reproach of his having 
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died in the house to rest upon the family. Therefore 
Sarju pretended tliat his brother was just about to die, 
and they must immediately place his feet in the water 
of the river. The bearers quickly took up the bier, 
and went with all speed to the river’s edge, and there 
did as he had said. Prasanna’s head rested on Sarju’s 
bosom, and the Brahmans placed a Tulsi plant beside 
him. Then they arranged the wood for the funeral 
pile, and got the new clothes ready ; and when Sarju 
had put them on the body, he began to place it on 
the funeral pile. 

Meanwhile twelve hours had passed since Prasanna 
had taken the witch’s potion, and the effect of it was 
beginning to pass away. The crying and screaming 
of the people, also the cold night air, t lie rapid motion 
of the bearers, and the shock of the cold water to his 
feet, all helped to rouse him from his unconsciousness. 
When Sarju began to lift him up to place him on the 
funeral pile, his consciousness returned, and lie stood 
up, and with a great cry clutched Sarju’s throat. 
This horrible state of things was more than Sarju 
could bear. For several days he had been like a mad- 
man through his violent rage, and he liad just brought 
the guilt of fratricide on his conscience. Now, in the 
darkness of early morning, the clutch of his brother 
upon his throat was like tliat of a fiend. It seemed 
tliat his doom had come, and that destiny was drag- 
ging him down to hell. With a loud scream lie cried 
out, * Hell opens its mouth ! the lord of hell has 
seized me ! Let me go ! let me go ! ’ and, releasing him- 
self with violence, he rushed from the spot a howling, 
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raving maniac. Utter confusion followed; no one 
could tell what had happened ; terrified and alarmed, 
they all fled for their lives. 

When Prasanna’s consciousness returned, and he 
found himself alone in the morning twilight on the 
hanks of the river, he wondered what could have 
happened to him, and what was going to happen, 
where lie was, who they were who had fled, and what 
they had been doing. (Gradually his excited feelings 
became more calm, and he perceived that they were 
intending, undoubtedly, to perform his funeral rites, 
and that it was his brother ttarju who had run away ; 
find he thought that he and the Brahmans would re- 
turn. From fear of this, and in order to save him- 
self, he hid among the bushes and sat down beneath a 
pi pul tree, and began to think what he ought to do. 
Day had now dawned, and the light had spread over 
river, land, and wood ; all were now distinctly visible. 
A gentle, pleasant, cool breeze was blowing, and the 
birds were chirping and singing all around. For many 
days Prasanna had been shut up in the room in his 
uncle's house, and had seen nothing like this for a 
long while; and when he saw the trees, and the wild 
flowers, and the grass in the clear light of day, he 
thought them very beautiful ; and he remembered the 
Creator of them all, and in a spiritual sense he heard 
the comforting words of the Lord speaking to him 
and saying, * Fear not ! I am with thee ; I will save 
thee both from lire and from water, and will never 
forsake tlice.' Then Pra sauna’s heart was comforted, 
and he praised the Lord. 
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Just then he heard the sound of a gari or some 
other conveyance which was coming along the road, 
and, hiding himself in the shrubs, lie went near to the 
road to see who was coming: presently he saw two 
persons seated in a country conveyance to which a 
horse was attached. He could not very well see what 
they were like, hut he thought one of them was his 
uncle Eajendra, and the other the Christian, Earn 
Dayal. When the gari came near to the place where 
the funeral pile had been prepared, it stopped, and 
they both alighted, and searched about in every 
direction, as if seeking for some one. Immediately 
Prasanna thought they were looking for him ; and 
coining forward he said, ‘Here I am.’ When they 
saw him they were very much pleased, and told him 
to get into the gari directly, and go with Earn Dayal 
to the missionary’s house ; while Eajendra would go 
to the house where the family was, and learn all about 
them, and, as opportunity ottered, send word of them 
to Prasanna. 

When Prasanna was seated with Ham Dayal in the 
gari, he learned how his uncle had been warned by 
his grandmother, and had gone to the missionary and 
told him what was going on, and had come with Earn 
Dayal in order to rescue him, if possible, as he had 
done. When he heard these particulars lie was very 
much surprised and very grateful, and in company 
with his Christian brother offered thanksgiving and 
praise to the Lord. Earn Dayal pointed out to him 
that the Lord has innumerable means of rescuing Ilis 
servants, because the hearts of all men are in His 
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Lands, and He can use even those who do not believe 
in Him for the protection and deliverance of . His true 
disciples. So that a true Christian ought never to 
despond ; for at the right time and in the best way 
the Lord is sure to appear for his deliverance. 

When they reached the mission compound, all those 
who lived in it, who had been looking out for them, 
ran with great joy to welcome them. According to the 
counsel of Earn Dayal, they had every day prayed to 
the Lord for the protection and deliverance, of Prasanna. 
They, therefore, considered that in bringing all these 
events to such a conclusion, He had given an answer 
of peace to their prayers. After two days, Sunday 
returned, and the Christian brotherhood met again in 
t lie house of prayer for worship ; and this time Prasanna 
was aide to be in their midst without any hindrance. 
When lie stood up to receive baptism, he was first of 
all asked, ‘ What do you think of Christ?’ Prasanna 
answered, ‘ At the time of full moon, one night the 
moon and all the stars were shining with great 
splendour, and all the mountains were burning as it 
were with lire, as if to turn the night to day : but still 
it continued night, until the sun arose. For me Jesus 
is that sun. The darkness of night has gone, and the 
light of day, Christ, shines in my heart, and all around 
me. Through that dear Lord I obtain peace and 
salvation and life/ Then the missionary asked him, 
‘ How can you obtain salvation and eternal life through 
Jesus Christ ? ’ The answer to this was : ‘ Jesus 
Christ, the incarnation of God, and our substitute, 
fulfilled the law of God for us, and was “ obedient unto 
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death, even the death of the cross.” Thus He made 
atonement for our sins, and gives the benefit of His 
righteousness to His believing disciples. In this 
manner sinful men who believe in Him and are united 
with Him, obtain the forgiveness of sin and everlasting 
life/ After this Prasanna answered other questions 
in a similar manner, — viz., for what reasons he could 
not find the way of salvation, or peace of mind, in the 
Hindu religion ; and that now, being constrained by 
the love of the Lord Jesus Christ, he purposed to 
regulate his life and conduct in accordance with the law 
of love. After this he took off his Prahmanical thread 
and handed it to the missionary, receiving in exchange 
a copy of the Pible, and then by baptism, prayer, and 
thanksgiving he was united with the Christian Church. 

There will, hereafter, he some account given of 
the subsequent circumstances of Prasanna among 1 1 is 
Christian brethren, but we must say a little about his 
uncle Raj endra and his brother Sarju. When Kajendra 
arrived at the house he told only his mother about 
Prasanna, and heard from her what had happened 
to him since their last meeting, and also what had 
occurred in the family. Awful distraction had taken 
possession of them in consequence of what had occurred 
at the burning ghat, and of the dreadful condition of 
Sarju. His madness at first was not so outrageous 
and violent that they thought it necessary to confine 
him, neither did they apply any remedy for it. All 
the family of Maliendra left his brother-in-law’s 
house as soon as possible, and returned to their own 
home, and they thought that Sarju would in the, course 
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of time recover his senses ; but this did not take place, 
lie became more violent and unmanageable, and eventu- 
ally struck even his own mother, and wished to throw 
his infant child out of the window. Then they were 
obliged to confine him in a room by himself. His end 
was most horrible. One night a terrific sound of 
screaming was heard in his room, and when with 
difficulty they opened the door, they saw that the 
unhappy Sarju was being burned to death. The lamp, 
which had been fixed on the wall, had suddenly fallen 
down and set fire to the bedding on which he was 
sleeping. He was bound with chains, and could 
neither extinguish the fire nor rescue himself. They 
sent immediately for water, but it was some time 
before it came ; and when it did come and they threw 
it over him, it only increased his agony. At length, 
suffering unutterable torment, he expired. Thus, by a 
kind of Divine retribution, ‘ into the pit which he had 
dug for his brother he was fallen himself/ 
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CHRISTIAN DOMESTIC MANNERS. 



m* tlie mission compound there were rows of 
I houses built in the form of barracks, in 

which Christian students who attended the 
High School resided. They were occupied by eight or 
ten such youths, and amongst them one room was 
appointed for Prasanna. He had expressed a desire 
to become a Christian preacher, and, in regard to intelli- 
gence, learning, wisdom, and piety, his friends thought 
him capable of becoming skilful, faithful, and elUcient 
in the discharge of that responsible work. He there- 
fore entered the theological class of the High School, 
and soon began to find peace and happiness in l he 
companionship of his Christian brethren and in attend- 
ing the special instruction of the missionary. For 
whoever with a pure motive gives himself up with 
self-denial to the service of God, is sure to find satisfac- 
tion and comfort in his heart in so doing. 

No one, however, could suppose that Prasanna found 
nothing but pleasure and enjoyment in his new circum- 
stances ; for there were several things that caused 
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him distress. His room was small and poorly fur- 
nished, and his monthly allowance was much less 
than before ; and instead of the tastefid food he had 
been accustomed to, what he now had was insipid 
and coarse. It was cooked by an aged Christian 
widow, and it was some time before Lhasa 1111a could 
eat it with relish. Besides this, thoughts of his 
beloved wife and family were continually coming into 
his mind, and he felt always an intense longing to hear 
their voices and see their forms. While rcilecting on 
these tilings lie sometimes became sad, and although 
his Christian brethren treated him affectionately, some 
of their ways were strange and outlandish to him ; and 
he gradually came, to see that their being Christian 
brethren did not make them faultless : for the taint of 
sin is not overcome in a moment. There were, however, 
certain good (pudities apparent among them which are 
rare in other Indians. One special point was the 
respect paid to women and the instruction given to 
them, in consequence of this, their trustworthiness, 
seemly behaviour, and piety were very apparent. And 
their manner of conducting their households was most 
excellent ami pleasing. In this way the relations of 
husband and wife, parents and children, were observed 
in an affectionate, pure, and religious spirit, and thus 
the peace and comfort of all were promoted. 

This happy state of things was very evident even 
among the Christian brethren and sisters of India ; hut 
it was seen to perfection in the families of devout 
foreign Christians. One evening the missionary invited 
ITasanua to go to his house and take tea with him 
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and liis wife. It so happened that at that time two 
other foreign gentlemen came in, and all live spent 
the. evening in conversation with one another. "When 
Prasanna arrived at the house, the missionary and his 
wife were waiting at the top of the stairs to welcome 
him, and they took him into a room in which the two 
other gentlemen were seated. The room was brilliantly 
lighted with lamps, and in the centre of it was a table, 
around which they all sat down and began to take 
their tea. Prasanna lmd never before seen such a 
mode of taking food. The lady, as president of the 
company, sat near where the tea things were arranged 
on the table, upon which also different kinds of cake, 
fruit, flowers, and other sweet-scented and sweet- 
tasting things were arranged. Some tea and hot water 
were put into the tea-pot, and the lady poured it out 
into cups, mixed sugar and milk into it, and distributed 
it among her guests. They also took some cake, or 
fruit, or sweetmeat, and conversed with one another, 
and now and then sipped a little tea. Prasanna 
observed that all the gentlemen present treated the 
lady with the utmost respect when they addressed 
her, and paid her very great honour ; she also con- 
versed with them with perfect modesty, dignity, intelli- 
gence, and grace. They talked about all kinds of 
things, such as science, history, natural objects, vegeta- 
tion, animals, the circumstances of different countries, 
their inhabitants, their government, their civilization, 
religious matters, also hooks and doctrine. And in 
all these subjects the lady possessed some knowledge 
and understanding ; and in conversation asked and 
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answered sueli questions as showed that she had an 
acute mind, a pure disposition, a refined taste, and an 
affectionate heart. 

When Prasanna observed all this he was astonished, 
and bewail to compare it in his own mind with the 
condition of the females among his former connections ; 
and lie became so absorbed in such thoughts, that, while 
the conversation was going on, lie alone was silent. 
When the lady saw this, she commenced to converse 
with him separately from the rest, and as soon as she 
ascertained what he was thinking of, she asked him to 
tell her about the condition of the girls and young 
women of his own country. She also told Prasanna 
what kind of instruction she had received in her own 
childhood and youth, about her own country and 
family, and what sort of relation exists between 
husbands and wives among Christian races and in 
Christian countries, and of the deportment of men and 
women towards each other. Also how the disrespect 
and dishonour which everywhere had been shown 
to women throughout the world had been abolished 
by the Lord Jesus Christ, so that now amongst all 
civilized and Christian people, men and women con- 
tinually meet and converse together with the utmost 
purity and benefit ; and thus civilization, correct con- 
duct, and piety are promoted. Then when the lady 
received fresher and fuller accounts from Prasanna of 
the condition of women in India, she was deeply 
grieved, and became more zealous and enthusiastic 
than before in her desire to spend her life in doing 
what she could to help them. 
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By this time the other gentlemen were desirous to 
leave, and the missionary, according to his custom, 
brought the Bible and read a portion of it, and then 
they all sang a hymn to a tune which the lady 
played on a harmonium. Then the missionary offered 
a prayer to God for all kinds of spiritual and temporal 
blessings on behalf of them all, together with thanks- 
giving for those received. The three visitors then left. 

By means of society like this, and by constant 
attendance on the theological teaching of the mis- 
sionary, Prasanna’s depression was dispelled, and he 
often went to the missionary’s house and talked with 
the lady about his beloved Kamini, and had constantly 
affectionate intercourse with his Christian brethren. 
He also saw that the theory of all castes becoming one 
in the Lord Jesus Christ was an undoubted and a 
very blessed fact. For, whoever their parents may 
have been, if they showed noble cpialities in their dis- 
position and conduct, they were all, as true men and 
modest women, brothers and sisters in Jesus Christ, 
and constantly maintained respectful, affectionate, and 
happy intercourse with one another. 

A special indication of this happy state of things 
appeared at that time in an incident which happened to 
Prasanna, when Itam Dayal invited him to his wedding. 

On hearing this, Prasanna was very much astonished, 
and said to him, f Your wedding ! how can that be? 
who will you marry? The girls here are all too 
young. Will you marry some one from the; outside ?’ 

Bam Dayal answered, ‘ No ; I shall marry some one 
here ; but I doubted whether you, who art* such- a groat 
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man, might not perhaps be displeased at her low caste, 
so I did not tell you my secret/ 

Prasanna said, * It is very curious. Who can it be ? 
Surely you are not going to marry one — ’ then he 
stopped; and 11am Dayal smiled and said, ‘Yes, go on, 
you must know all about it/ Then Prasanna, guessing, 
said, 4 It is not one of the orphan girls ; that is im- 
possible/ 

Ham Dayal said, 4 It is both possible and is going to 
be; and after three months you will certainly say that 
it was a very good thing/ 

Prasanna replied, 4 What a thing this is ! Perhaps 
her parents were chamars ! You ought to think a little/ 

31am Dayal answered, 4 T have thought ; but I am 
not going to marry her parents. I do not even know 
who they were. Put I do know that my Susheela is 
pretty, and sweet, and loving, sensible and faithful, 
and very dear to me. What more do I want ? If 
you like to he proud about being a Brahman, you may ; 
but in my opinion it is a much better and nobler thing 
to he a Christian/ 

Then Prasanna was ashamed, and perceived that such 
kind of pride was excessively unworthy and foolish. 

On the wedding day all the Christian brethren and 
sisters assembled in the church, and the missionary 
called Bam Dayal to him, and made him stand up 
before them all. Then his wife brought the bride 
with her, and they both stood by the side of Bam 
Dayal. Both bride and bridegroom were nicely dressed 
in graceful and becoming clothes according to their 
rank, and all their deportment was appropriate and 
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suitable. The missionary asked them whether they 
were willing to receive each other in holy marriage 1 , 
according to the command of the Lord desus Christ, 
that all their lives long, in ever} condition, they might 
dwell together in mutual trust and a flection. They 
replied clearly in the presence of Cod and of all tin* 
assembly, ‘Yes, that is our wish.’ Then they joined 
hands, and the bridegroom put a ring on the finger of 
the bride, and the missionary proclaimed abroad to all 
the people, ‘ These two arc now man and wife ; and 
those whom Cod hath joined together let no man put 
asunder/ Then the congregation sang a marriage* 
hymn, and the missionary commended the bride and 
bridegroom to Cod in prayer, asking that 1 1 is blessing 
might be with them always and in all circumstances. 
After this they both signed their names in a book, and 
the marriage ceremony was concluded. Upon this all 
the Indian brethren and sisters left the church and pro- 
ceeded to tin*, house of a catechist, where the wedding- 
feast had been prepared ; and they all joined in this, 
both men and women, according to their custom. Only 
the bride preferred to take her meal with her former 
companions at the Orphanage, and after this she and 
her husband went to their own house. 

Prasanna, when he saw the manner in which this 
wedding was conducted, called to mind tin; circumstances 
of his own ; and he thought that tin*. Christian mode 
of marriage was becoming to sensible and religious 
people, and also appropriate to the service of a holy 
Clod ; and the great superiority of his accepted faith 
was more clearly evident to him than ever. 



CHAPTER XXIII. 


TIIE INCORRUPTIBLE SEED BEARS FRUIT. 

HILE the events recorded in the previous 
chapter were taking place, Prasanna’s uncle, 
Eajendra, came to have a conversation with 
him, gave him the family news, and took back to his 
grandmother and wife all particulars of his circum- 
stances. Prasanna sent through him loving messages 
to them ; and, as Kainini reflected upon the purport of 
these, she became very sad at heart. Sometimes she 
even wished that he were really dead ; for then she 
would know certainly what, as a widow, she ought to 
do. At first the family had said that she was already 
a widow, and ought to act accordingly. But the 
grandmother had forbidden this, saying she was sure 
that her husband would be restored to her. Inspired 
by this hope, Kamini secretly practised many austerities, 
and devoted herself most earnestly to the ceremonies 
of her religion and her daily worship, and, as far as 
she could, she induced her little sister Amritta to join 
her in these things. In consequence of all this, the 
family held her in great honour ; but she herself did 
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not obtain any peace of miiid, nor could she in any way 
feel happy or contented. 

In consequence of the message which Pajendra 
brought from Prasanna to his grandmother, she felt a 
strong desire to have an interview with him. The 
infirmity of old age was growing upon her, and if they 
were not to meet now, perhaps they might never have 
another opportunity. A friend of Mahendra lived 
near the mission-house, and, at his mother's request, he 
made arrangements for her to go there. When she 
arrived she sent a message to Prasanna to come and 
see her. On hearing this he came to her at once with 
great delight, and made most earnest inquiries as to 
whether all were well at homo, whether his father 
and mother were well, and whether his dear beautiful 
‘Kamini was well, and said how earnestly he longed to 
hear her sweet voice and see her bewitching ways. 

His grandmother answered, 4 Yes, they are all well ; 
but Kamini is constantly out of spirits/ Then she 
affectionately inquired of him, ‘ Ary dear boy, how could 
you leave us all \ and how can you get on without 
us ? ’ 

Prasanna said it was indeed difficult, but it was ‘a 
blessed thing to do even this in the service of God, for 
He is our loving Father; yes, He is “ a sea of love," 
and He gives peace and comfort.' 

Upon this the grandmother said, ‘A sea of love, yes, 
those are the very words — a “sea of love" — which so 
many years ago I heard at the Sugar Mela, when the 
missionary saved me from destroying my child ; and he 
said something more beside this — about some one having 



. * . * 

178 PRASANNA AND KA'MINI." .* * ' ' • * 

made atonement for our sins. . Wliat can that have 
been?’ • 

Prasanna had before heard how his uncle Rajendra’s 
life had been saved ; but lie did not know where his 
grandmother had obtained the Bengalee Gospel. With 
great pleasure he answered his grandmother’s question, 
‘The missionary must have spoken of Jesus Christ, 
Who is the Son of God, and Who loved us sinners so 
much, that He gave His life for our salvation, and 
whosoever believes on Him will dwell ^or ever with 
Him in heaven.’ 

* Yes, yes, that is it,’ the grandmother exclaimed ; 

‘ what wonderful love it was ! But will you always 
dwell with Him in heaven ? will you not pass through 
any other birth in this world ? ’ 

Prasanna answered, ‘No; in the book which you 
gave me it is plainly written that those who enter there 
will “ go no more out for ever, but will for ever dwell 
with the Lord” who died for them; and it is a world 
of the glory of which we can form no conception.’ 

His grandmother said, ‘ These are very beautiful 
words. But tell me, my dear, how you are getting on 
here.’ 

Prasanna then gave her a full account of his cir- 
cumstances, and said, ‘ Every one here is very kind to 
me. How I wish that all the people at home knew 
what kind of love this is ! If Kamini will listen, please 
tell her how earnestly I wish that she knew what this 
love is, and that whenever I remember her I intensely 
long and pray that she may be given to me again.’ 

The grandmother then said, ‘ Yes, I will tell her ; 
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but now I must go home; and you must never forget 
that I have always loved you, and every day I pray to 
the gods for a blessing upon you/ 

Frasanna thanked his grandmother, and then they 
went to their several homes. 

After this the grandmother’s weakness increased 
daily, so that at last she was obliged to give up her 
usual occupation to others, and to be generally sleep- 
ing or lying down. Saudamani and Kamini attended 
to her in turns or together. One day, when they 
were both present, the grandmother said, 4 Kamini, did 
your husband ever tell you anything about some one 
who has made atonement for our sins ? ’ 

When Saudamani heard this she thought that in 
consequence of the fever the grandmothers mind was 
wandering, and, saying this, she was going to fetch 
some water to cool her head. 

But the grandmother said, ‘ No, my daughter, I am 
not out of my senses; you and Kamini both listen!’ 
Then she again asked the same question. 

Kamini replied, ‘ Yes, lie did say to me something 
of the kind ; I think it was something about the 
Christian religion/ 

The grandmother said, 1 Yes, 1 should like to know 
a little more about it. 1 only know this much — that 
the missionary and Frasanna both said that the Son 
of God has done this out of love to us/ 

Then Saudamani said, ‘ The Christians say things like 
that; but we know this is a thing which can’t be true/ 
Upon which the grandmother with great earnestness 
said, * But I think it must be true, for God has given 
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to us hearts which are affectionate, and are made to 
love ; and, according to that religion, He is the sea of 
love, and loves us, and gave His Son for our sakes, 
that we also might love Him, and, serving Him for 
ever in heaven, might be filled and satisfied with His 
love. But who could ever love Shiv or Yislmu ? ' 

After thinking a little, Kamini said, f How can that be 
a religion of love, in consequence of which your grand- 
son has gone away and separated himself from us all ? ’ 

The grandmother replied, ‘ Is it the Christian 
religion that has done this, or the Hindu religion ? It 
is we who, in consequence of our religion, have been so 
hostile to him as to compel him to leave ; but he loves 
us and desires to save us through the love of the 
Redeemer. Oh, that that Lord would save me ! I 
pray to Him for this ; yes, I will believe in Him ! and 
1 do love Him too for His unequalled love for us/ 

Saudamani was quite bewildered when she heard 
such language from the lips of her grandmother, and, 
speaking gently, she said to her, ‘ 01 1, Tliakur ma, you 
are tired, don’t speak any more, sleep a little/ Then 
she went into another room to put her child to sleep. 
But Kamini stayed with her grandmother, and asked 
her, * Can I know anything more about the teaching 
of that religion '? ’ 

The grandmother replied, ‘ Your husband left two 
or three books in the box which is in the next room. 
Here is the key ; take them out and read them, and if 
you believe them it will be a very good thing/ Just 
then the wife of Maliendra came into the room, and 
Kamini took the key and went away. 
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When she was alone in her own room she thought, 
‘ What a wonderful thing it is that the grandmother 
too believes- in this religion! Certainly it must he a 
very blessed thing to know that God is so full of love, 
as the Christians say. No one will see me now, so 1 
will just go into the room and bring the books/ Then 
she went into the room pointed out by her grand- 
mother, took out the books, hid them in her dress, 
and returned to her own room. Among them was 
the Gospel which the missionary had given to Ma- 
hendra at the Sagar Mela. Kamini at once began to 
read it, and as she read her mind was so captivated 
by it that for a long while, instead of going to sleep, 
she kept on reading. And not only that night, but 
day and night, whenever she had an opportunity, she* 
did so ; and as she continued reading she felt certain 
that a religion of such holy, self-denying, merciful, 
and saving love must, without any doubt whatever, 
have come from God. 

While her mind was in this state, one day, when 
she came to her grandmother, she observed that a 
great change was apparent in her; for she had become 
so weak that she could only breathe with dillieulty. 
When she saw Kamini a sweet smile came over her 
face, and she spoke faintly, saying, ‘ Sit near to me, 
that I may keep seeing you/ Kamini sat down. 
Other members of the family also came and went, hut 
the grandmother did not speak to any of them. Her 
lips indeed moved, and Kamini leaned over her and 
asked whether she wanted anything. The grand- 
mother, taking her breath with dillieulty, answered 



1 82 PR AS ANNA AND KAMINI. 

‘ Now, no one but the Son of God — can do anything 
for me— I pray to Him — that He may save me/ 
Only Kamini heard these words and understood the 
meaning of them ; but after a little while the grand- 
mother again spoke in a voice that all could hear, 
‘ O Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, Who didst die for 
my sins, take me to dwell with Thee in heaven/ 
When Kamini heard this, she joined so earnestly in 
the prayer that she did not observe how the other 
persons who had heard itwere astonished and bewildered. 
Just then the priests and Brahmans came to perform 
the ceremonies for a dying person according to the 
regulations. 

Now, what need can there be to give any account of 
these ceremonies to the readers of this history ? Kamini 
was wearied with them, and, thinking them to be use- 
less, continued reading her book and meditating on the 
Christian resurrection ; and those points which she 
could not understand she asked Nawa to explain to 
her. But he had no wish to speak to her plainly 
about any such matters. Before the grandmother 
died, Mahendra had, on account of Sarju’s awful death, 
gone on a pilgrimage to Benares, and from there ho 
had written letters on religious subjects to his son 
Nawa. About that time, also, the Brahmanieal thread 
was given to Sarju’s son Gopal, and Mahendra en- 
deavoured to make arrangements for the marriage of 
Amritta. But the Brahmans said that the time was 
not auspicious. Chandra was given up to dissipation ; 
and, instead of him, Nawa had to help his father in all 
these matters. Kamini kept herself separate from 



THE INCORRUPTIBLE SEED BEARS FRUIT. 183 


them all, and no one paid much attention to her 
either. Only Saudamani, who was really a widow, 
kept up friendship with Kamini, and even listened to 
what she said about religion. Meanwhile, one day, 
Nawa brought home intelligence that Brasanna had 
suddenly been taken ill with an attack of blood* 
spitting. Nawa had been to see him, and had found 
him in Ham Dayal’s house, and all the people there 
were taking very great care of him. But when Kamini 
heard this news she was dreadfully affected by it, and, 
going into her own room, she burst into tears. From 
that time the thought came into her mind, ‘ Let what 
will happen, 1 must go to my husband.’ Even as she 
had read in one of I/rasanna’s books, ‘Where thou 
goest, I will go ; where thou dwellest, L will dwell ; thy 
people shall be my people, and thy God my God: 
where thou diest L will die ; God do so to me, and 
more also, if ought but deatli part thee and me/ 





CHAPTER XXIV. 

THE RESULTS OF VICTORIOUS FAITH. 

HE next day when Kamini awoke the 
thought of the previous night came in- 
stantly into her mind, and she began to 
consider how she could manage to join her husband, 
and who she could speak to in planning to do so. 
Nistarini had gone to her own mother, and the grand- 
mother had gone to the house of her Heavenly 
Father. Her uncle Ilajendra was friendly, but she 
could not speak to him ; there was only Saudamani 
with whom to consult, for no confidence could be 
placed in Nawa’s disposition. She continued for a 
fortnight revolving these things in her mind ; and at 
last one day, when she was conversing with Sauda- 
mani on religion, she thought her sister listened 
to her very nicely and seemed inclined towards 
Christianity. 81ie then began to speak of her 
husband's sickness, and suddenly this expression 
escaped her lips, * Oh, that I could go to him 
and wait upon him ! In my opinion, to keep away 
from him while he is so ill is the worst offence of all ! ' 
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Saudamani was startled to hear this, and said, ‘ To 
do so would be great injury and danger to you. You 
would, have to leave father, mother, father-in-law, 
brother and sister, house and home, caste and every- 
thing ; but it would not be so difficult for me, who am 
an orphan and a widow/ 

At this a new thought came into Kamini s mind, 
that perhaps her sister would go with her, and that 
would be very good. When Saiulamani first heard 
her say this she was alarmed, but on thinking it over 
she was of opinion that if Kamini really went it 
would be right for her to take (Jopal and Kaumodini 
along with her. From that time they both talked 
about this every day together, while their mother-in- 
law was sleeping and Amritta and Kaumodini played. 
Eventually the plan they fixed upon was that Kamini 
should write a letter to her husband, and bribe one of 
the women-servants to take it to Prasanna, so that lie 
might arrange for their escape. 

The next day Kamini called one of the women 
named Eurgamani into her room, and explained to her 
that she was to do a very important business without 
speaking to any one about it, and if she did it properly 
she should be handsomely rewarded. The business 
was to take a letter secretly to Prasanna, and if she 
kept the matter quiet and did it well, showing her a 
gold bracelet, she told her she should have it. Eurga- 
mani promised to do it ; and that evening Mahendra’s 
wife told her to go into the bazaar to buy some sugar 
and sweetmeats. O11 hearing this Eurgamani at once 
ran to Kamini and asked for the letter. .Kamini 
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trembled as she gave it to lief, and in her heart she 
offered a kind of prayer to God that by His blessing 
the plan might be successful. 

When Durgamani had bought the sugar and sweet- 
meats in the bazaar, she went to the mission com- 
pound, and asked the gatekeeper if Prasanna Kumar 
Chatarji was living there. Just then Prasanna 
himself came out of the door of his house, and seeing 
Durgamani, recognised her, and with great eagerness 
asked for news of the family. Then Durgamani told 
him the news and gave him at the same time Kamini\s 
letter. When lie went into his room and read 
the letter, he was overwhelmed with astonishment 
and gratitude. For that Kamini should become a 
Christian, and that Saudamani, Sarju’s widow, should 
bo willing to come with her, seemed to him a thing 
utterly impossible, and he at once felt that God’s 
thoughts and ways are not as ours. He then went 
to the missionary and his wife, and with their advice 
he arranged, and sent a message by Durgamani, that 
on the day after the morrow, at seven o’clock in the 
evening, Kamini and Saudamani and the two children 
should be ready, and the missionary and Prasanna 
would come in a gari to the lane at the back of the 
house, to bring them to the mission compound. 
1 hirgamani then returned home and privately told 
Kamini all these particulars. 

For two days Kamini and Saudamani were in a 
slate of great perturbation, because it was necessary 
for them to get some of their clothes, jewels, and other 
things ready ; but they must do it in such a way 
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that none of the family might know it. On the 
second day, in the evening, everything was ready, and 
Kainini trembled. As she was thinking of that other 
evening on which Prasanna had left her, all at once 
Durgamani came and said, f Be quick; the gari lias 
come, and the Baku has made a sign/ Then in the 
evening twilight they took the children and went 
out and took their seats in the gari. Kainini gave 
1 hirgamani the promised bracelet. The gari was 
driven as cpiickly as possible to the mission-house.. 
On the way they could not say much to each other ; 
but when they arrived at Bam Dayal’s house they 
were gradually able to say all that was in their hearts. 

On the same evening on which Kamini and 
Saudamani escaped from their father-in-law’s house., 
Mahendra returned home very weary and vexed, and 
said to his wife, *1 don’t know what we shall do. 
Chandra has been losing ever so much money in 
gambling. Then the ruin of that wretched boy, and 
the horrible death of Sarju ; the funeral ceremonies 
for my mother; my pilgrimage to Benares ; giving 
Copal his Brahmanieal thread and oilier things, have 
cost me no end of money; and Amrilta is not married 
yet, nor does she seem very likely to be.’ II is wife 
gave him his evening meal, and did all she could to 
comfort him. But the next morning, when it was 
known that the daughters-in-law and the children 
were nowhere to lie found, it is impossible to describe 
the state of the family. They hunted in every direc- 
tion, but could find no trace of them, except that in 
one corner they saw. the old hook which more than 
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fifty years before the missionary liad given to 
Maliendra at the Sagar Mela. He had never seen it 
since, but now when lie saw it he knew it, and the 
thought came into his mind that this had been the 
cause of all his troubles. In one way, perhaps, this 
thought was a correct one ; for to hate and oppose the 
teaching of that Book is sure to prove the cause of all 
kinds of troubles ; and if it had not come amongst 
them, they would not have opposed it. But if they 
had all accepted it, like Prasanna, and acted in accord- 
ance with its teaching, it would surely have brought 
innumerable blessings to them all. For then Sarju 
would never have gone mad, and Chandra would not 
have been a dissipated gambler, and liajendra and 
Nawa would not have been fickle and untrustworthy, 
and Maliendra and the rest of the family, escaping 
from blind tradition, would not have continued bigoted 
and proud idolaters. But, as free agents, they had 
made their own choice, and they had to reap the 
mournful consequences. The saying of the Lord 
Jesus Christ is perfectly true : ‘ Whosoever will save 
his life shall lose it ; but whosoever shall lose his life* 
for My sake and the Gospel’s, the same shall save it. 
For what shall it profit a man if he shall gain the 
whole world, and lose his own soul ? or what shall a 
man give in exchange for his soul ? ’ 

Prasanna believed in the Lord, accepted His word, 
acted in accordance with it, and was ready to lose 
even his life for the Lord’s sake ; and there has been 
some account, in this affecting history, of all the 
a miction and pain which this had caused him. With 
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the help of the Lord, his faith was victorious, ami hy 
means of it other persons too, who were very dear to 
him, had become believers; and so their faith and joy 
in the Lord day by day continually increased. Lor a 
few weeks they continued in Lam Dayal’s house, and 
received all kinds of assistance and kindness from 
him and his wife Susheela. Under Kamini’s loving 
attendance Prasanna soon got better of his sickness ; 
and by his teaching she daily grew in religious know- 
ledge and faith. A separate house had been assigned 
to them in the mission compound, but it needed some 
repair, and Prasanna wished that, if possible, both 
Kamini and Saudamani might receive baptism before 
they went to live in it. Meanwhile Susheela also was 
teaching Saudamani, and another little house was set 
apart for her and her children, near to Prasanna’s. In 
those days it was necessary, in consequence of (lie 
enmity and persecution of relatives, to make Ibis 
arrangement for new disciples ; and in some places if 
is necessary even still. Otherwise, in order to fulfil 
the saying of our Lord to His disciples, ‘ Ye are the 
salt of the earth/ it is right that they should continue 
to live among their own friends and relatives. And 
gradually this too will come to pass. When the 
baptisms had taken place, and they had gone to their 
own homes, an intelligent, well-behaved, and religious 
Christian brother was desirous of being married to 
Saudamani, and lie sent a message to this effect to her 
through Susheela. Hut Saudamani answered, ‘ Why 
should I marry again ( Although it is not contrary to 
the Christian law, still I wish to spend my life in pm- 
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moling the improvement and education of my children, 
and in the service of my dear Redeemer/ Every one 
honoured her very much for this decision ; and by the 
grace of the Lord she became a very spiritual believer, 
and a true loving helper to all the sisters and the 
children. One day, when J/rasanna saw his younger 
brother Nawa in the bazaar, he brought him home 
with him ; and he too was very much pleased at what 
Saudamani had done ; and when he saw the circum- 
stances of them all he was delighted. But in religious 
matters he remained as undecided as ever, and it is 
probable that at last lie died in this condition. Both 
he and his uncle Kajendra are instructive, melancholy, 
and awful examples of those who, through worldly 
covetousness or fear, violently stille the voice of con- 
science. 

After a few months, the joy and delight of J/rasanna 
and Kamini were filled to overflowing, when the Lord 
gave them a dear little son. I11 these happy circum- 
stances a conversation took place between them, with 
which we will close this affecting history. Brasanna 
said, ‘ See, dear Kamini, how Clod has blessed us. 
He taught me His true wisdom, and gave me true 
faith ; and when I was in despair He restored you 
to me as a dear Christian wife. And now the happi- 
ness of us both is filled to the brim by this new 
blessing/ 

He was holding his little boy in his arms, and 
Kamini, kissing the dear child, said, ‘Yes, indeed. He 
has shown very great kindness to us. Let us give 
thanks to Him for it/ Brasanna then prayed with 
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her to God, that He would keep their minds ever 
grateful for all His great love to them, and that He 
would preserve them and their child, so that they 
might he a loving, happy, Christian family, and spend 
their whole lives in His service. 
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Rev. SAMl’KL Man NISO, LL.1>. New Edition. Profusely Illustrated. 

Swiss Pictures. Drawn with Pen and Pencil. By the late Rev. 

samukl Manning, ll.d. 

Indian Pictures. Drawn with Pen and Pencil. By the Rev. 

William VinvicK, m.a. Profusely Illustrated with tine Engravings. 

Italian Pictures. Drawn with lVn and Pencil. By the late Rev. 

Samuel Manning, LL.il New Edition. Revised. Profusely Jllustiated. 

14 Those Holy Fields. ** Palestine Illustrated by 1*011 and Pencil. 

Ity the late llev. Samuel Manning, ll.il With numerous Engravings. 

The Land Of the Pharaohs. Kfrypt and Sinai. Illustrated by 

Pen and Pencil. By Rev. Samuel Manning, ll.1l With tine Engravings. 

Pictures from Bible Lands. Drawn with Pen and Pencil. 

Edited l»y the Rev. S. <}. ijreks, l».l>. With fine Engravings. 

N.B. — The above three volumes may be lind bound together in one handsome book, 
entitled “Tins Lands of sckiiturk*’’ Price 21s. cloth, gilt edges. 


LONDON : 56, PATERNOSTER ROIYL 


1HE RELIGIOUS TRACT SOCIETY'S LAS 1 

ILLUSTRATED GIFT BOOK 

A JScw Edition, 8s. handsome ctoth ; 23.«. morocco rlrnant. 
English Pictures. Drawn with Pen ami Pencil. H v the 
Samuel Massiso, ll.p., and the Bov. 8. ft. hukks, i* i*. \\ « 

Frontispiece ami numerous Woott Enuravimrs. 
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Jiedltecd Jrom) T11K SKKLUX |“ Ettjltsh /‘irtnr-s. hunts. Tunis. 

The Harvest of a Quiet Eye ; or, Leisure Thoughts for Hus^ 

Lives. liy the Hev. .1. K. Vkksun, M.A., Hector of St. Audrios, Hridguwuter 
With numerous fine Engravings. New Edition. <»s. od. elegantly homnt. 

“ I never saw anything more gracefully or rightly done more harmoniously plea 
Bant in text ami illustration."— MV. Hi >kin. 

lift tin- so mi- Author. 

Random Truths in Common Things. Occnsion.il Papers fron 

My Study chair. With numerous Illustrations hy eminent Arli-ts. Imperia 
llimo. 7n. bevelled hoards, gilt edges. 

“ It seems evun better than ‘ The Harvest «»1* a Quiet Eye.’ Mr. HI'skiv. 

Ingieside and Wayside Musings. A iroinimiiion \oimnc u 

“ The Harvest of a Quiet Eye." With numerous fine Engravings. Impel ial h\o 
(is. bevelled cloth hoards, gilt edges. 
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RECENT MISSIONARY BOOKS. 


Among the Mongols. By the Rev. James Gilmour, m.a., of 

Pekin. With Map and numerous Engravings. 8vo. 6s. cloth boards. 

“ There has been, if our experience serves us at all, no book quite like this since 
4 Robinson Crusoe and ‘ Robinson Crusoe ’ is not better, does not tell a story more 
directly, or produce more instantaneous and final conviction. No one who begins this 
hook will leave it till the narrative ends, or doubt for an instant, whether lie knows 
Defoe or not, that he has been enchained by something separate and distinct in 
literature .” — The Spectator. 

The History of Protestant Missions in India from their 

Commencement, in 1706, to 1882. By the Rev. M. A. Sherrino, m.a. 
Brought down to date, by the Rev. E. STORROW, formerly of BenareB. With four 
Maps. Crown 8vo. 6s. cloth boards. 

Madagascar and its People. Notes of a Four Years’ Residence. 

With a Sketch of Mission Work among the Malagasy. By the Rev. J. Sibree, 
Jun. Map and Engravings. Crown 8vo. 6s. 6d. cloth boards. 

“ Mr. SJbree’s book will be very useful to those who want a compendious account 
of this curious island, and will afford pleasant and instructive reading to every 
one.’ - Unity AVuvr. 



,/ ri>nt\ SHEER CKcsM.NG TIIK To |. a . i“ Amtmif the MoujuIh." 


Our Eastern Sisters, and their Missionary Helpers. By 

Harriet Warner Ellis. Crown Svo. 2s. cd. cloth boards. 

Life in the Southern Isles ; or. Scenes and Incidents iii the 
South Pacific aiul New Guinea. By the Rev. W. Wyatt Gill, b.a. With Illus- 
trations. Imperial lGmo. £»s. Od. cloth boards, gilt edges. 

Short Chapters on Buddhism Past and Present. By the 

Right Rev. J. If. Titcomb, !>.!>., First Bishop of Rangoon. Crown svo. 3s. cloth. 

The Children Of India. Written for the Children of England 

by om? of their friends. With Illustrations. Small Quarto. 4s. cloth gilt. 
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1. Cleopatra’s Needle. A History of the 

1,0 ii< Ion Obelisk, with an Exposition of the Hiero- 
glyphics. By the Rev. J. KING. Lecturer for the 
Palestine Exploration Fund. With Illustrations. 
Crown hvo. ‘2s. Cd. cloth boards. 

This volume seeks to interest the reader in the historical 
associations of the monument, and also to stimulate 
wider inter* st ami research into all that the monuments 
of Egypt «•; n tell ns in eontirmatioii of the historical 
parts of tin Bible. 

2. Assyrian Life and History. 

By >1. E Rareness. With an Intro- 
duction by RKGINALP STUAKT PnOLK. 

Illustrated Crown 8 vo. *2s. (id. 
cloth boards. 

This little book gives in con- 
cise form the latest knowledge 
of Assyrian history and customs. 
Very useful for Sunday School 
teachers and Bible-class students. 
There is much in it to interest 
the general reader. 


Religions of the Ancient 

World. By George Raw- 
J. insox, M A , Camden Pro- 
fessor of Ancient History, 
Oxford, ami Canon of Can- 
terbury; Author of “The 
Origin of Nations,” “ The 
Five Croat Monarchies,” etc. 
Ciown rtvo. With Illustra- 
tions. 4s. «d. cloth boards. 


Historic Landmarks in the Christian Cen- 

turies. By Richard Heath, Author of • Edgar Quinet : 

His Early Life and Writings,” etc. With st Illustra- 
tion-*. (Quarto. Ins. handsome cloth, gilt edges. 

“ Calculated at once to give a hird’s-eyo view of history, 
ami to impress its most important events strongly on the 
memory.” Standard 

Sunday Meditations. Adapted to the ronrse 

of the Christian "S ear. By the Rev. Daniei, Moore, m.a . 

Chaplain in Ordinary to the Queen, Prebendary of ,st. 

Paul's, etc f*s. elotli hoard* 

“ Tlies** meditations are, it is true, arranged for the seasons 
of the ecclesiastical year, but there is nothing merely sectional 
about them. They are suitable for all who love tin* tender 
ami faithful presentation of Scripture truth." —Christian. 

“Tlier** is a wholesome flavour of common sense and 
catholicity running through the \**lume.“- (iuanlmn. 

The Authority of Scripture. A l*e .state- 
ment of the Argument. By the Rev. R. A. RepkoRD, 

.M.A., LL.1L, Author of “ Prophecy: Its Nature and Evi- 
dence,” Crown 8 vo. 5s. cloth hoards 
A clear concise statement, in the face of modern objections, 
of the argument for the authority of Scripture. For the 
student and general reader. 

Christian Ministry to the Young. A Rook 

for Parents. Pastors, and Teachers. By Sami el G. Green, 

I>.I*. Crown Svo. *2s. cloth hoards. 

“ The author deserves hearty thanks for the freshness, 
earnestness, and skill which he has brought to bear upon 
his theme." — 77««* Christian . ASTARTE. 

“ We strongly recommend the volume to all ministers of Fmtn" lieli;nonsofthe 
the Gospel .” — Ecclesiastical Gazette. Ancient World." 
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Ants and their Ways. By the R*»v. 

\V. l'AKRAN WlUTH, M. A.. Vicar oi Stotichonsc, 
Gloucestershire. With numerous Illustrations 
and a Complete List of Genera and .Species of 
the British Ants. f>s. cloth hoards. 

“ As full of interesting information ns it is 
pleasant ly written. " — Globe. 

“The author would appear to have given 
much time to a close personal study of the habits 
and specific differences of Ants. ’ - Athnuvum . 

“ We can safely promise to all who have not 
read it, that a great treat is in store for them 
when they do.” — Standard. 

The Chain of Life in Geological 

Time. A Sketch of the Origin and Succession 
of Animals and Plants. By J. W. 1 >a\vnon, 
LL.i>. , F.K.s., F.S.S., etc. With numerous 
Illustrations, Gs. Gd. cloth hoards. 

Worthies of Science. Memoirs of 

t’hristian Scientific Men. By the Itev. John 
S iOUGHToN, IM»., Author of “ Homes and 
llaunts of Luther,” “ Our English Bible,” 
etc. Crown Svo. 4s. cloth hoards. 


Electricity and its Uses. By John Mrxito, of tin* 

Society of Telegraph Engineers and Electricians. With numerous 
Engravings. Crown Svo. 3s. Gd. cloth hoards. 

A popular account of the recent adaptations of electricity — the telegraph, 
telephone, electric light, electric force, etc. Written bo — to he under- 
stood without any prior know- 

of excellence as a book: lucid, Bn " ^lL llH 

perspicuous at a glance, concise, ffifj jS&i, HlIlH 

correct; completely fulfilling its Rm ' rllBdl 

purpose.”— Thomas Carlyle- Bj'4 1 


FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 



Natural History Scrap- ■Ehl 'J 

Book, ^Part I. Animab. Part ^ j 

in coloured cove/* 2s. each. 

Complete in one vol., 4s. cloth the telephone. I rom M unro h “ 
hoards, gilt edges. 

Children’s Flowers. The Friends of their Rambles 

With fine F1-,| ■,! lim-.^tioi.H oy GiacoMELI. 1 and Whympkk. c*r. svo 
A series of pleas,u. v .j w i men and instructive papers on the mo»t familiar 1 


scl Play. 

2s. Gd. cl. 
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Recent Biographical Works. 


The Life of Hannah More. A Lady of 

Two Centuries. By Anna .1. BroKi.AND. 
With Portraits. Imperial I61110. 3s. cloth 

boards. 

The Morning Star of the Refor- 
mation. The Life and Times of John de 
Wydilfe. Crown Svo. 2s. cloth boards. 

Vignettes of the Great Revival 

of the Eighteenth Century. By the 

Jtev. E. Paxton lloon, Author of “Isaac 
Watts : his Life and Writings, his Homes 
and Friends," etc. Illustrations. Imperial 
lUiuo. 4s. cloth boards, gilt edges. 

Isaac Watts : His Life and Writ- 
ings, Homes and Friends. By the Rev. 
K. Paxton Hood. Illustrated with Por- 
traits and other Engravings. Svo. Os. cloth 
boards. 

Memoir of the Rev. Henry 

Watson Fox, B.A., of Wadhnm College, 
Ovford ; .Missionary to the Telugu people, 
Mouth India. By the Rev. (.kokok Towns- 
IIKND Fox, m.a. New Edition, witli Illus- 
trations. Crown Svo. 3s. lid. cloth hoards. 

Life of the Rev. Richard Knill, of St. Petersburg. Ry the late 

Rev. c. M. BinitKU.. Witti Review of his character by the late Rev. John Axokll 
JAMKS. New and Revised Edition, with Steel Portrait and other Engravings. 
Crown svo. 3s. (id. doth hoards. 

The Life of Jean Frederic Oberlin, Pastor of the Ran de la 

Roelie. By Mrs. Josp.riflNK 



HANNAH MoKK. 


K. Bl'TI.KK. Illust r:il ill. 
With Map of the Ban de 
hi Roche. 3s. lid. doth. 

Seventeen Years in 

the Yoruba Country. 
Memorials and Portrait of 
Anna llinderer, Wife of 
Hu* Rev. David llinderer, 
c.M.S. ; Missionary in 
Western Afriea. With an 
lntrodnetion by Aivh- 
ileaeon Hone. Illustrated, 
f’rown svo. 3s. cloth. 

Hugh Latimer. A 

Biography. From original 
documents. By the late 
Rev. It. DKMAl'S, M.A., 
Anttior of “ William Tyn- 
dalc : a Contribution to 
the History of the English 
Bible,” ete. Sew ami He- 
rist’il Edition. Crown Svo. 
as. doth hoards. 

Religious Topogra- 
phy of England. By m. 
R. Pattison. Crown Svo. 
2s. (id. doth boards. 

An alphabetical list of 
places with the religions as- 
sociations of each. A most 
interesting book, full of fresh 
and valuable information. 
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ILLUSTRATED STORY BOOKS. 


Without intending 1 it. By 

ceorgk E. Sargent. Author of “ Tlie 
Story of ji City Arab," etc. With 
Engravings. Cloth, gilt edges. 

The Captain’s Story ; or, 

Jamaica Sixty Years Since. With 
an account of the Emancipation. 
Cloth, gilt edges. 

The Franklins ; or. The Story 

of a Convict, By <1 eorgk E. Sargent, 
Author of “ The Story of a City Arab, ' 
etc. With Illustrations. Cloth, gilt 
edges. 


FIVE SHILLINGS EACH. 


A Yaeht Voyage Round 

England. By the late W. 11. ti. 
Kingston. Illustrations. Cl., gilt edg. 

Cobwebs and Cables. Bv 

1IKSUA STIIKTTON. Illustrated. Cloth, 
gilt edges. 

The Two Voyages; or Mid- 
night and Daylight. By the late 
W. II. U. Kingston. Illustrated. 

The Golden Grasshopper : A 

Tale founded on Events m the Days 
of Sir Thomas Crcsham. By the lato 
William II tJ. Kingston. 


FOUR SHILLINGS EACH. 


Lost in Egypt. A Story from 

Life. By Miss M. I. \\ HATKLY. 
Illustrated. Cloth, gilt edges. 

Tales of Three Centuries. 

The Authorised Translation from tie 
French of Madame liLi/.oT i»k Witt. 


The Chronicles of an Old 

Manor 1 1 oust*. Ily U’L’okukE. Sargent. 

Boy and Man : A Story for 

old and Young. 

The Foster Brothers of Doone. 

A Tale of the Irish Rebellion of l7t»s 


THREE SHILLINGS 
Quiet Corners. By Howe 

Bknning. A Book for Young Ladies. 

Bede’s Charity. By IIk-sba 

STRKTTON. Cloth, gilt edges. 

The Great Salterns. Bv 

Sarah Douhnky. cloth, gilt edges 

Philip Gainsford’s Profit and 

Loss. ByOKoRGK E. SARGENT. 


AND SIXPENCE EACH. 

Janet Darney’s Story. A Talc 

f Fisher Life in Chain Bay By 
SARAH Dol'bNKY. Cloth, gilt edges. 

Was I Right? By Mrs. O. V. 

Walton, Author of ‘ Little Dot,” etc 

A Peep Behind the Scenes. 

By Mrs. o. F Walton, Author of 
“ Christie’s Old Organ,” etc. 


THREE SHILLINGS EACH. 

Through the Linn ; or, Miss Ethel Graham’s Victory. By 

Temple s Wards. By Agnes OIBERNK. " '* M * 

Ermyn, the Child of St. Elvis. 


By Hi. Til LYNN, cloth, gilt edges. 


Mrs. 11. B J'Ai’L L. Cliith gilt. 

Once upon a Time ; «>r, 

Boy’s Book of Adventures. 


Tim 


TWO SHILLINGS AND SIXPENCE EACH. 

Three Christmas Eves. By Elsie’s Footprints; or, .lesus 

the Author of “The Cottage on the your Life and your Life for Jesus. 

Shore," etc. Illustrated. Cloth gilt. | By Mrs. U*<’as siiahwkll. 

Ivy’s Armour. By tho Author I The Moth and the Candle ; 

of” Katie, the Fisherman's Daughter.” I or, Luey Woodville s Temptation. 

Angel Meadow. Bv the Author Old Anthony’s Secret. By 

of “ Field Court." With Illustrations. ) Saiuii Jjoi i.nky. 

TWO SHILLINGS EACH. 

Drierstock. A Tale of Mission | Paul Harvard’s Campaign. 

Work on the American Frontier. | Illustrated. Crown Svo. 

God’s Gifts to Two; or. Mar- Great Voyagers: Thoir AJ von - 

garet liedfem’s Discipline. tures and Diseoveries. 
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THE GIRL’S OWN BOOKSHELF. 

The following volumes of Stories and Miscellaneous Articles taken from the pages of 
the GIRL S OWN PAPER are now ready. 

Quarto , 6 s. handsome cloth gilt. 

A Crown Of Flowers : Poems and Pictures collected from the 
pages of the “ Girl’s Own Paper.” Edited by Chaklks Peters. With Illustra- 
tions by M. E. Edwards, Davidson Knowles, Frank Dicksee, a.k.a., R. Cattertmi 
Smith, Robert Barnes, Charles Green, John C. Staples, G. II. Edwards, O'Kelly, 
J. McL. Ralston, William Small, Frank Dadd, and other eminent artists. 

Cora ; or, Three Years of a Girl’s Life. With numerous Illus- 

trations by M. Ellen Edwards. 2s. od. cloth boards. 

The Girl’s Own Cookery Book. By Phyllis Browne. With 

Prefatory Note by Sir Risdon Bennett, m.d., f.r.s. Is. cloth. 

The Queen o’ the May. By Anne Beale. With numerous 

Illustrations. 3s. cloth boards. 

The Master’s Service. A Practical Guide for Girls. By Lady 

Bkaiia/.on, Doha Hope, Alice King, and Mary Sklwood. Illustrated. 2s. cA. 
cloth boards. 
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which have appeared m the BO\ n _ 

OWN PAPER. Volume I. now ready. 

Adventures of a Three Guinea Watch. By Talbot Baines 

Kkki>. With an Introduction by the Editor of the “ Boy's Own Paper." With 
many Illustrations. Small Quarto. 4s. cloth boards. 

RECENT BOOKS FOR BOYS. 

The Realm Of the Ice-King*. — A Book of Arctic Discovery and 

Adventure. A New and Revised Edition, enlarged, and with numerous Illus- 
trations. 5s. cloth, gilt edges. 

Under Fire : Bein*' the story of a Boy’s Battles against Himself 

and other Enemies. By the Author of “The Boys of Highfleld," etc. Illustrated. 
Imperial lOmo. 4^. cloth boards, gilt edges. 

Straight to the Mark. Bv the Rev. T. S. Millington, m.a. 

An interesting story for old runt young, by the popular Author of “ Boy and 
Man," etc. With Illustrations. Imperial 16mo. 5s. bevelled boards, gilt edges. 

Max Victor’s Schooldays : the Friends he Made and the Foes he 

t'omiuered. By the Author of “ My School foil ow, Val Bowiisor,” etc. With 
Illustrations. Imperial ltinio. 3s. Od. bevelled boards, gilt edges. A useful 
story for Schoolboys. 
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SHILLING ILLUSTRATED LARGE-TYPE BOOKS, 

SPECIALLY SUITED FOR WORKING PEOPLE. 

A full list of this series ivill be found in the Society's General Catalogue. 


17 . Widow Clark’s Home. 

is. The Wise Man of Wittlebury. 

19. The Wife’s Secret, etc. 

20 . Wives and their Husbands. 

21 . Mrs. Warley’s Lodger. 

22 . The Lost Passenger, etc. 

23. A Tale of the Grampians. 

24. Humphrey Pace and his Wife. 

25. A Present Saviour. 

20. Milly’s Trials and Triumphs. 
27. My Wife did it. 


38. Honesty the best Policy, and 

other Stories. By MARY E. Roues. 

39. Mother’s Blessing, ami other 

Stories. 

40. Sandy’s Faith. A Scotch story. 

41. Fine-Weather Dick, ami other 

Sketches. By MissC. W. I.kakEY. 

42. Mrs. Hastie's Comforters. 

43 . Comfort Cottage : Its Inmates 

uml Friends. By Mrs. Wioi.ky. 

44. The Longest Way Round for 

the Shortest. By airs. Lamh. 



Red need from] AFTER is. 

28. How shall I go to God? 

29. Old Blind Ned. By M. E. Boppy. 

30. Tho Sunny Valley. 

31. Golden, all Golden. 

32. The Happy Resolve. 

33. Little Ruby’s Curl. 

34. The Sparrow on the Housetop. 
33. Precious Truths. 

36. Ned Cantle, the Oracle. 

37- The Lost Ten Pounds. 


s' PLANA. The tj, tern’s Colon r. 

45 . Mahala, the Jewish Slave. 

40. The Queen’s Colours, and other 
.Sketches of a Soldiers Life. 

47. Make Hay while the Sun Shines, 

and other Sketches. 

48. Rebecca the Peacemaker ; or, 

Coals of Fire, and other Narratives. 

49 . Look on the Sunny Side. 

Do. John Rlxon’s Money Box. 

61. Fighting an Omen ; or, Happy is 
the Jinde that the .Sun Shines on. 
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billing ISalmms for tlje TTming. 

Each complete in. itself and Illustrated. 1*. cloth boards . 

* One Hundred and Fifty 
Volumes have been pub- 
fished. For complete List, 
see the General Cata- 
logue. 

131. Mistakes by 

the Way ; or, 
Ada's Js' v w 
Home. 

132. B r a v e 1 y 
Borne; o r, 
Archie’s Cross. 
By tlie Author 
of “Dick's 
Strength, "etc. 

133. Margie s Gifts 
and How she 
Vsed them. 

134. A Bit of Holly. 
With Illustra- 
tions. 

133. Pansy. A 
Story for 
Tattle Girls. 
130. Next Door 
N eigli hours. 

By A o n k b 

GlMKKNK. 

137. Minatoo ; or. 
Little Frankie s 

Little Strokes Fell Great Oaks. ( Beai. r. r.y Mrs. n. li. Paci.l. 

. Charlie’s Log. A story of School- j 13*. RovingRobin. By Nki.uk IIki.lis. 

boy Life. I i:«*. Elinor Vincent’s Discipline, 

i. The Blind Boy of the Island. ! ih>. Bernard Kendal’s Fortune. 

I. Field Court; or, Who Maketh Bv Mrs. RiTti Lamb. 

Thee, to Differ? A Slip at Starting: or, Johnny's 

’. Wonders under the Earth. By First riuee. By Emm v Lkm.ii:. 

Jank Bkskmkkks. 142. Some Folk in our Village. 

I. Adventures of Two Brothers. 143. Selim’s Pilgrimage. A Talc of 
By CL K. SAIUJKNT. | Hindu Miihutiiin.idim Life, 

i. My Golden Ship. By M. E. i ll<». The Mirage of Life. With 1 1 1 u~>- 
Rol’KS. ‘ ! t rations l*y John Tknniki,. 

). As Many as Touched Him. By i l »7. Mllly’s Mistakes, and What shg 
the Author of “ It's all Beal ! Leame*| l*y them. 

True," etc. 1 14S. Joe Harman’s Experiences. 



COLOURED TOY-BOOKS AND CARDS. 


Sixpenny Coloured Toy-Books. 

The Blackbird’s Nest. 

Little Antoine and the Bear. 

Our Pretty Village. 

Rosa, the Little Cousin from India. 

Knelt Hook contains Six large full- 
eoloured Hugos and Ten Vignettes, 
with letterpress in large type. 

Shilling Packets of Cards. 

Mo rning Rays. Eight, handsome 
i|iiart<» Cards, richly printed in Colours. 

LLr :, ‘ at Eventide. Tlie same Designs, 
w • '* Evening Texts. 

Frie ■ ’ship’s Greetings. For Blrth- 
da> > • m« 1 other Anniversaries. Eight 
upri-’ut x ’arils, in Gold and Colours. 


Blessings of the King. Richly 
printed in Gold and Colours. 

The Captain of our Salvation. 

Beautifully Embossed. 

Here and Hereafter. Twelve Cards, 
with Texts. 

Sixpenny Packets. 

Living. Waters for Thirsty Souls. 

Floral Designs in Gold and Colours. 

He is Faithful that Promised. 

Prayers and Promises. Twelve Card'. 
The Pilgrim's Wants. With Verses 

bv CHAKI.OTTK Kl.l.IOTT, and Texts. 
Pearls of Great Price. ith Texts. 
The Light of the World. Briony 
Designs, with Texts. 

The Shield of Faith. Watchwords 
for the Christian Soldier. 
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Iil6o . rfATED BOOKS FOR LITTLE PEOPLE. 



Katie Brigrlltside, an«l How sin* made Hie lies! of I, y«M.vJ 

By IlUTIi L.YMIi, Author « >f “ Thoughtful Joe,”ot«\ fu r.;ir^(f 'Ijpe, with Illustra- 
tions by .Robert Bailies. Quarto. ‘Js. 0*1. cloth boar* la, j^ilt c*lnes. 

Thoughtful Joe, ami How lie gained liis Name. I5y Mrs. Kith 

I, A Mil. Illustrate*! by Robert Barnes. 


"* In Larne Type. ‘Js. <>*1. handsome cloth. 
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Magazines for every Home. 


Sixpence Monthly. One Penny Weekly. 
THE 

SUNDAY 

AT HOME. 

THE FAMILY MAGAZINE 
FOR 

SABBATH READING. 

Sixpence Monthly. One Penny Weekly. 
THE 

GIRLS OWN 
PAPER. 

A JOURNAL OF PURE, ENTER- 
TAINING, AND USEFUL 
LITERATURE. 

One Penny Monthly. 

THE 

CHILDS 

COMPANION 

AND 

JUVENILE INSTRUCTOR. 

TUB 

ILLUSTRA T E D MAGAZI N E 
KOIt TUB 

LITTLE FOLKS. 

Fourpencc Monthly. 

One Halfpenny Weekly. 

FRIENDLY 

GREETINGS. 

ILLUSTRATED READINGS 
FOR THE 
PEOPLE. 


Sixpence Monthly. 

THE 

LEISURE 

HOUR. 

THE FAMILY JOURNAL 
OK 

I N STRU CTION AND RECREATION . 

Sixpence Monthly. One Penny Weekly. 
THE 

BOY’S OWN 

PAPER. 

A JOURNAL OF PURE, 
INTERESTING, AND INSTRUCTIVE 
READING. 

Enlarged to Twelve Pages. 

One Penny Monthly. 

THE 

COTTAGER 
& ARTISAN. 

THE 

ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 
FOR 

WORKING PEOPLE. 

One Penny Monthly. 

THE 

TRACT 

MAGAZINE 

AND 

CHRISTIAN MISCELLANY. 

FOR HOME READING AND LOAN 
CIRCULATION. 
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